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Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1869,  by 

J.  H.  WATERBURY, 

in  the  Clerk's  Office  of  the  District  Court  of  tne  United  States  for  the 

Northern  District  of  New  York. 


NOTE. 

This  book  is  intended  to  be  a  convenient  companion  to 
the  Book  of  Common  Prayer,  as  well  for  the  Sunday  School  as 
the  Church.  In  newly  gathered  congregations  the  order 
of  music,  on  the  third  page,  may  afford  "  help  to  find  the 
places."  The  size  and  arrangement  will,  we  trust,  commend 
its  use  in  every  singer's  hand.  If  it  shall  accomplish  this  object,, 
and  receive  the  blessing  of  Him  who  sent  His  Church  on  its 
glorious  Mission  throughout,  and  unto  the  end  of  the  world^ 
it  will  cheer  the  hope  of  an  humble  disciple, 

J.  H,  W, 

Epiphany,  1866. 
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Tt*  9etffe,8ons  A  Co.,  LUhographimg,  Printing  and  Manu/'g  Vo 

Bottalo,  N.  Y. 


®t)m  at  Itusk. 

Let  the  people  join  audibly  in  the  Service,  aud  chant  responsively. 

MORNING   PRAYER. 

1.  Venite Page   5 

2.  Gloria  after  each  Psalm •'  5 

3.  Te  Beam  or  Benedicite,  after  1st  Lesson »«  9 

4.  Jubilate  or  Benedictus,  after  2d  Lesson ....      .    «  \  ] 

5.  Psalm  in  Metre,  or  from  Psalter. 

6.  Responses  to  Ten  Commandments ««  12 

7.  Gloria  Tibi  (after  Gospel  is  announced) ...  "  12 

8.  Hymn  or  Anthem. 

At  the  Holy  Communion 

9.  Trisayion p.lge  ls 

10.  Humu  or  Anthem. 

1 1 .  Gloria  in  Excclsis **     14 

EVENING    PRAYER. 

1 .  Gloria,  after  each  Psalm    Page    5 

2.  Cantate  or  Bonum  est,  after  1st  Lesson '      17 

3.  i>ews  or  Benedic,  after  2d  Lesson "     19 

4.  Psalm  in  Metre,  or  from  Psalter. 

5.  Hymn  and  Doxology  of  Hymn  168,  or  Gloria  Patri. 


ORDER  OF  SERVICES  SUGGESTED  FOR  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS. 

1.  Confession,  Lord's  Prayer,  Ver sides .Page  20 

2.  Chant  responsively  any  Canticle,  or  No.  78  on •*     2] 

3.  Creed,  Versicles,  Collect  for  the  Day,  and  Collects  at  discretic  n. 

4.  During  the  Session  or  before  Catechizing  sing  Carols,  &c. 

5.  Clo§e  with  Gloria  Patri,  Page  5,  and  Benediction. 
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1.     Morning  iv.  xvi.  xxix.* 


2.     Morning  viii.  xvii.  xxvi. 
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3.     Morning  xiii.  xxviii.  xxx. 
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4.     Morning  vi.  vii.  xix. 
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5.     Morning  v.  xx.  xxii. 


6.     Morning  ii.  x.  xii.  xviii.  xxvii. 
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7.     Morning  i.  xi.  xiv.  xxiii.  xxv. 


8.     Morning  iii.  ix.  xv.  xxi.  xxiv. 
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*  Arranged  for  the  day  of  the  month  when  the  Psalter  U  chanted. 


i 


11. 
fc 


Denite,  txnlttmtxz  SD0min0. 


5 
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1  O  come,  let    us 

sing  un-    -    - 

2  Let  us  come  be- 

fore his    pres- 
ence   


8  For  the  Lord  is  a 

4  In  his  hand  are 
all  the  corners 


5  The  sea  is  his,... 

6  O    come,  let    us 

worship, 

7  For  he  is  the.... 


6  O  worship  the 
Lord  in  the . . . 

y  For  he  cometh, 
for  he  cometh 
to 


to      the 


with  thanks 


great. 


of 

the 

and 

he 

and 

fall 

Lord 

our 

beauty  of 


judge  the 


Lord; 

giving, 
God, 
earth ; 
made  it, 

down; 
God, 

holiness ; 

earth, 


let  us  heartily 
rejoice  in  the 


and  show  our- 
selves  


and  a  great 

and     the 
strength  of  the 

and  his  hands 
pre    -    -    - 

and  kneel  be  - 

and  we  are  the 
people  of  his 
pasture,andthe 

let   the  whole 
earth 


and  with  right- 
eousness    to 
judge       the 
world,and  the 


strength  of  our   sal 


glad    in 
King  a- 


him  with 
bove  all 


hills     is      his 


pared  the 
fore    the 

sheep  of 
stand  in 


peo  -  pie 


dry 

Lord  our 


vation. 

psalms, 
gods. 

also. 

land. 
Maker. 


his hand. 

awe    of     him. 


with  his 


truth. 


©toria  JJatri. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  )  and  to  the  |  Son,  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  J  ever  shall  J  be,  ||  world  |  without  |  end.    A-  I 
I  men. 

(Easter- Slag. 

[Instead  of  the  Vknite,  exultemus  Domino.] 

1.  Christ  our  Passover  is  sacrificed  |  for  —  j  us,  ||  therefore  |  let  us  |  keep  the  |  feast; 

2.  Not  with  the  old  leaven,  neither  with  the  leaven  of  |  malice  and  |  wickedness  ;  j|  but 

with  the  unleavened  bread  |  of  sin-  |  cerity  and  |  truth. 

8.  Christ  being  raised  from  the  dead,  |  dieth  no  |  more ;  ||  death  hath  no  more  do-  |  min- 
ion I  over  I  him. 

4*  For  in  that  he  died  he  died  unto  |  sin  —  j  once ;  |j  but  in  that  he  liveth,  he  |  liveth  | 
unto  I  God. 

5.  Likewise  reckon  ye  also  yourselves  to  be  dead  indeed  |  unto  |  sin;  ||  but  alive  unto 

God  through  |  Jesus  |  Christ  our  |  Lord. 

6.  Christ  is  risen  |  from  the  |  dead,  ||  and  become  the  first-  |  fruits  of  |  them  that  |  slept. 

7.  For  since  by  | man  came | death,  ||  by  man  came  also  the  resur-|rection|of  the | dead. 

8.  For  as  in  |  Adam  all  [  die,  ||  even  so  in  Christ  shall  |  all  be  |  made  a-  |  live, 
Gloria  Patri. 
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®e  53eum  laubamas. 


1.  We  praise 

2.  All  the  earth  doth 

3.  To  thee  all  Angels 

4.  To    thee    Cheru- 

bim and 

5.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy 

Lord 

6.  The  glorious  com- 

pany of  the  A- 
postles 

7.  The  noble   army 

of  Martyrs 

8.  The 

9.  Thine     adorable, 

true,  and 

10.  Thou     art     the 

King  of 

11. When  thou  took- 
est  upon  thee 
to  de     -     -    - 

12. When  thou  hadst 
overcome  the.. 

13.  Thou  sittest  at 
the  right 

14  We  believe  that 
thou  shalt  come 
to 

15.  Make  them  to  be 
numbered 

16.0  Lord, 

11.  Gov 

18.  Day  by  day  we . 

19.  Vouch-  -    -    - 

20.  O  Lord,  have. . . 

21.  O  Lord,  let  thy 

mercy 

22.  O  Lord,  in  thee 


thee,  O 
wor-ship 
cry    a  - 

Ser  -  a- 
God    of 


praise 


praise  — 


Fa  -   — 


on  -    ly 
Glory,  O 


liv  -  er 


sharpness 
of 

hand  of 


be      our 


with  thy 
save  thy 

era 

magni-fy 

safe,    O 
mercyup- 

be    up 
have  I 


God; 

thee, 
loud; 

phim 
Sabaoth, 


thee, 
thee. 

ther 
Son ; 
Christ. 

man, 

death, 
God, 

Judge ; 


Saints, 
people, 
them, 
thee, 

Lord, 
on  us, 

on  us, 
trusted  ; 


we  acknowledge 


the 

the  Heavens,  and 


con      -    -    -    - 

Heaven  and  earth 
are  full  of  the. 


The  goodly  fel- 
lowship ot  the. 

The  holy  Church 
throughout  all 
the  world 


of  an. 


Also  the. 


Thou  art  the  ev- 


erlasting. 


thee  to 
Fa  -  ther 
all     the 

tin  -  ual 
Majes-ty 

Prophets 

doth  ac  - 
in  -  finite 

Ho-  ly 
Son 


thou  didst  hum- 
ble thyself  to  be 

thou  didst   open 
the  kingdom  of 


in  the. 


we  therefore  pray 
thee,  help  thy 
servants,  whom 
thou  hast  re- 
deemed   


in 

and 

and 

And  we  worship 
thy  Name  ever, 

to  keep  us  this. . . 

have 


as  our., 
let  me. 


be     the 

ev  -  er 

Powers 
there- 

ly      do 


of     thy 


born- 


Heaven  to 
Glo-  ry 


with  thy 
glo  -  ry 

bless 

lift  them 

world  with 
day  with- 
mer 

trust  is 
nev  -  er 


praise  — 

knowledge 
Ma  -  jes  ■ 

Ghost,  the 
of     the 

of      a 

all     be   - 
of     the 


pre-  cious 
ev  -  er    - 

thine 

up      for 

■out    

out    

cy      up  - 


Lord, 
lasting. 

in. 
cry 

Glory. 

thee, 

thee. 

ty; 

Comfort- 
er. 

Father. 

virgin. 

lievers. 
Father. 


in 
be 


con 


blood, 
lasting, 
heritage, 
ever. 

end. 
sin. 
on  us. 

thee, 
founded. 
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JDencbicite,  omnia  ©pent. 


bless  ye  the   Lord ;    praise  hirn,  and  mag-ni  -  fy        him      lor 

(jfeOflet  it  praise) 


ev 


er. 


1.  o 


2.  O 

3.  O 

4.  O 


5. 
6. 
7. 


O 
O 

o 


8.  O 

9.  O 

10.  O 

11.  O 

12.  O 

13.  0 

14.  O 

15.  O 

16.  O 

17.  O 


all  ye  "Works  of  the  Lord,  bless  ye  the 
Lord :  praise  him,  and  magnify  him 
for  ever. 

ye  Angels  of  the  Lord,  bless  ye,  &c. 
ye  Heavens,  bless  ye,  &c. 
ye  Waters  that  be  above  the  Firma- 
ment, bless  ye,  &c. 
all  ye  Powers  of  the  Lord,  bless,  &c. 
ye  Sun  and  Moon,  bless  ye,  &c. 
ye  Stars  of  Heaven,  bless  ye,  &c. 
ye  Showers  and  Dew,  bless  ye,  &c. 
ye  Winds  of  God,  bless  ye,  &c. 
ye  Fire  and  Heat,  bless  ye,  &c. 
ye  Winter  and  Summer,  bless  ye,  &c. 
ye  Dews  and  Frosts,  bless  ye,  &c. 
ye  Frost  and  Cold,  bless  ye,  &c. 
ye  Ice  and  Snow,  bless  ye,  &c. 
ye  Nights  and  Days,  bless  ye,  &c. 
ye  Light  and  Darkness,  bless  ye,  &c. 
ye  Lightnings  and  Clouds,  bless,  &c. 


13.  O  let  the  Earth  bless  the  Lord,  yea,  let 
it  praise  him,and  magnify  him  for  ever. 

19.  O  ye  Mountains  and  Hills,  bless  ye,  &c. 

20.  O  ah  ye  Green  Things  upon  the  Earth, 
bless  ye,  &c. 

O  ye  Wells,  bless  ye,  &c.      | 

O  ye  Seas  and  Floods,  bless  ye,  &c. 

O  ye  Whales,  and  all  that  move  in  the 

Waters,  bless  ye,  *fec. 
O  all  ye  Fowls  of  the  Air.  bless  ye,  <fec. 
O  all  ye  Beasts  and  Cattle,  bless  ye,  &c. 
O  ye  Children  of  Men,  bless  ye,  <tc. 
O  let  Israel  bless  the  Lord  :  praise,  &c. 
O  ye  Priests  of  the  Lord,  bless  ye,  &c. 

29.  O  ye  Servants  of  the  Lord,  bless  ye,  &c. 

30.  O  ye  Spirits  and  Souls  of  the  Righteous, 

bless  ye,  &c. 

31.  O  ye  holy  and  humble  Men  of  heart, 

bless  ye,  &c. 
Gloria  Patbi,  page  5. 
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DR.  CUTLER. 


Senebicite. 

X-.  O  all  ye  Works  of  the  Lord,  bless  |  ye  the  j  Lord ;  !|  praise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  klm 

for  |  ever. 
2.  O  ye  Heavens,  bless  |  ye  the  |  Lord  ;  j!  Praise  him  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever,  &c. 


"THE   ROSE  OF   SHARON" 


6Te    SDcum    tanbamrxQ. 

[The  Cadence  of  each  part  begins  with  the  -word  or  syllable  in  Italics.    The  Third, 
Fourth,  and  Fourteenth  Verses  should  be  sung  through  in  Chorus.] 

24. 
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jZ£ 
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Decani. 


Cantoris. 


-5- 


Decani. 

1,  "We  praise  thee,  O  God;  we  acknowledge 
thee  to  be  the  Lord : 

8.  Holy, Holy, HoZF: 

5.  The  glorious  company  of  the  Apostles 

praise  thee : 
7.  The  Father,  of  an  infinite  Majesty  : 

9.  "When  thou  tookest  upon  thee  to   de- 

liver man : 
11.  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  God,  in 

the  Glory  of  the  Father  : 
18.  O  Lord,  save  thy  people,  and  bless  thine 

heritage : 
15.  Vouchsafe,  O  Lord,  to  keep  us  this  day 

without  sin  : 


Cantoris. 

All  the  earth  doth  worship  thee,  the  Fa- 
ther ever-lasting. 

Lord  God  of  SABAOTH: 

.The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  Prophets 
praise  thee : 

Thine  adorable,  true,  and  only  Son : 

Thou  didst  humble  thyself  to  be  born  of  a 
Virgin  : 

We  believe  that  thou  shalt  come,  to  be 
our  Judge : 

Govern  them,  and  lift  them  up  for-ever. 

O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  have  mercy 
upon  us. 
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Decani. 


Chorus. 
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Decani. 

2.  To   thee,    all    Angels    cry    aloud:    the 
Heavens  and  all  the  Powers  there-m : 
4.  Heaven  and  Earth  are  FULL : 
6.  The  noble  army  of  Martyrs  praise  thee  : 

8.  Also  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter. 

10.  When  thou  hadst  overcome  the  sharp- 
ness of  death : 

12.  We  therefore  pray  thee,  help  thy  serv- 
ants, whom  thou  hast  redeemed  with 
thy  precious  Hood : 

14.  Day  by  day  we  magnify  thee  : 

16.  O  Lord,  let  thv  mercy  be  upon  us,  as  our 
trust  is  in  thee  : 


Chorus. 

To  thee,  Cherubim  and  Seraphim  con-tin- 

ually  do  cry. 
Op  the  MAJFS-ty  of  Thy  Glory. 
The  Holy  Church,  throughout  all  the  world, 

doth  acknowledge  thee. 
Thou  art  the  King  of  Glory,  O  Christ ;  thou 

art  the  everlasting  Sotl~*  of  the  Father. 
Thou  didst  open  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven 

to  all  believers. 
Make   them    to    be    numbered   with   thy 

Saints,  in  glo-ry  everlasting. 

And  we  worship  thy  Name  ever,   world 

without  «=  end. 
O  Lord,  in  thee  have  I  trusted  ;  let  me 

nev-er  be  confonnded. 


10 


Jubilate  EDeo. 
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1. 0   be  joyful    in 
the  Lord, 


2.  Be  ye  sure  that 
the  Lord 


3.  O  go  your  way 
into  his  gates 
with     thanks 
giving,  and  in- 
to his 


4.  For  the  Lord  is 
gracious,     hi 
mercy  is 


Glory,  &c,  page  5. 


all      ye 

lands: 

he        is 

God; 

courts  with 

praise ; 

• 
ev   -    er  - 

lasting ; 

serve  the  Lord 
with  gladness, 
and  come  be- 
fore his 


it  is  he  that  hath 
made  us,  and 
not  we  our 
selves;  we  are 
his  people,and 
the 


be  thankful  unto 
him,  and speak  good 


presence 


sheep  of 


and  his  truth  en- 
dureth  from 
gener    -    -    - 


ation  to 


with    a 


his 


of     his 


gen  -  er  - 


song. 


pasture. 


name. 


ation. 
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Benebicttxs. 
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1.  Blessed   be   the 
Lord 


2.  And  hath  raised 
up  a  mighty 
sal-    -    -    - 

8.  As  he  spake  by 
the  mouth  of 
his 


4.  That  we  should 
be  saved 


G\oTy,&c.:page5, 


God    of 


va  -  tion 


ho   -   ly 


Israel 


for  us, 


Prophets, 


from  our    enemies, 


for  he  hath  visit- 
ed  , 


In  the  house 


which  have  been 


and  from  the 


and 

re  - 

of 

his 

since 

i  the 

hand  of 

-  deemed  his  people; 


serv  -  ant 


world  be- 


all     that 
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Glo  -  ry    be     to  thee,  O  Lord. 


Glo  -  ry  be   to     thee,  O     Lord. 
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Glo  -  ry  be    to  thee,    O     Lord. 

The  Gloria  may  be  sung  to  the  last  clause  of  any  chant,  dividing  the  words  thus, 

Glory  I  be  to  I  thee,  O  |  Lord. 
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Lord,  have  mer  -  cy     up  -  on     us,   and  in-cline  our  hearts  to    keep  this    law. 
45.      After  the  Tenth  Commandment. 
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Lord,  have  mercy  up-on  us,  and  write  all  these  thy  laws  in  our  hearts, we  beseech  thee. 
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Lord,  have  inercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to keep  this  law. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  write  all  these  thy  laws  in  our  hearts, we  be-seech thee 

The  Kyrik  may  be  adapted  to  any  line  of  a  L.  M.  tune,  by  dividing  it  thus, 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  in-  |  cline  our  |  hearts  to  |  keep  this  |  law. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  write  all  |  these  thy  |  laws  in  our  |  hearts,  we  be-  \ 
seech  thee. 


Srisagion. 
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to  thee,    O     Lord  Most  High. 


men. 
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Glory  be  to  |  God  on  high  ;  fl  and  on  earth  |  peace,  good  |  will  towards  |  men. 
We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  we  |  worship  j  thee,]j  we  glorify  thee,  we  give  thanks 
to  |  thee,  for  |  thy  great  J  glory, 
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O  Lord  God,  |  heavenly  |  King,  U  God  the  |  Father  I  Al j  mighty. 

O  Lord,  the  only-begotten  Son,  |  Jesus  |  Christ,  g  O  Lord  God,  Lamb  of  j  God,  Son  j  of 
the  |  Father, 
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That  takest  away  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  world,  U  have  mercy  |  upon  |  us. 
Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  ■  of  the  |  world,  ||  have  mercy  J  upon  |  us. 

Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  *  of  the  [  world,  U  re |  ceive  our  |  prayer. 

Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  [  -God  the  |  Father,  ||  have  mercy  |  upon  |  us. 
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For  thou  |  only  art  J  holy,  ||  thou  |  only  |  art  the  |  Lord ; 

Thou  only,  O  Christ,  with  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost,  \  art  most  high  in  the  |  glory  of  |  God  the 
|  Father.  ||  A-  j  men. 
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1.  I  believe  in  one  God,  the  |  Father  Al-  |  mighty,  ||  Maker  of  heaven  and  earth,  and  ot 

all  things  |  visible  |  and  |  invisible : 

2.  And  in  one  Lord  |  Jesus  |  Christ,  H  the  only-begotten  Son  of  God,  Begotten  of  his 

Father,  be-  |  fore  |  all  |  worlds; 

3.  God  of  God,  Light  of  Light,  very  God.  |  of  very  |  God,  II  Be-  j  gotten,  |  not  |  made, 

4.  Being  of  one  substance  |  with  the  |  Father,  ||  By  |  whom  all  |  things  were  |  made ; 

5.  Who,  for  us  men,  and  for  our  salvation,  came  |  down  from  |  heaven,  ||  And  was  incar 

nate  by  the  Holy  Ghost  |  of  the  |  Virgin  |  Mary, 

6.  And  was  |  made  |  man,  ||  And  was  crucified  also  for  us  [  under  |  Pontius  |  Pilate. 

7.  He  suffered  and  was  buried  ;  And  the  third  |  day  he  |  rose  again,  ||  according  to  the 
•      scriptures;  And  as-  |  cended  |  into  |  Heaven, 

8.  And  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  |  of  the  |  Father.  fl  And  he  shall  come  again  with  glory 

to  judge  both  the  quick  and  the  dead ;  Whose  |  kingdom  shall  |  have  no  |  end. 

9.  And  I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  Lord  and  |  Giver  of  |  Life,  ||  Who  proceedeth 

from  the  |  Father  J  and  the  |  Son, 

10.  Who,  with  the  Father  and  the  Son  together,  is  worshipped  and  |  glori-  |  fied,  H  Who  | 

spake  |  by  the  |  prophets. 

11.  And  I  Relieve  one  Catholic  and  Apos-  |  tolic  |  Church.  ||  I  acknowledge  one  Baptism 

|  for  the  re-  J  mission  of  |  sins  ; 

12.  And  I  look  for  the  Resurrection  |  of  the  J  dead,  ||  And  the  |  Life  of  the  |  world  to  | 

come.    Amen. 

Christmas  2intl)em. 

Isaiah  ix.  6,  1. 

1.  For  unto  us  a  J  child  is  |  born,  U  unto  |  us  a  J  Son  is  |  given. 

2.  And  the  government  shall  be  up-  |  on  his  |  shoulder.  ||  and  his  |  name  —  |  shall  be  | 

called : 

8.  Wonderful,  Counsellor,  the  Mighty  God,  the  Ever-  |  lasting  |  Father,  J  the  j  Prince  — 
|  of  —  |  Peace. 

4.  Of  the  increase  of  his  government  and  peace  there  shall  |  be  no  |  end  H  upon  the 

throne  of  David  |  and  up-  j  on  his  |  kingdom  ; 

5.  To  order  it  and  to  establish  it  with  judgment  |  and  with  |  justice  0  from  |  henceforth 

|  even  for  |  ever. 

6.  The  zeal  of  the  J  Lord  of  |  Hosts  H  will  |  per |  form  —  l  this. 

Gloria.  Patri,  page  5. 
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1.  O  sing  unto 
the  Lord  a. . . 

2.  With  his  own 
right  hand 
and  with  his. 

8.  The  Lord  de- 
clared   


4.  He  hath  re- 
membered his 
mercy  and 
truth  toward 
the 


5.  Show  your- 
selves joyful 
unto  the  Lord 

6.  Praise  the 
Lord  up- 

7.  With  trum- 
pets  

8.  Let  the  sea 
make  a  noise 
and  all  that. . 

9.  Let  the  floods 
clap  their 
hands,  and  let 
the  hills  be 
joyful  togeth- 
er be-     -    - 

10.  With  right- 
eousness shall 
he 


new 


ho  -  ly 


his    sal- 


house  of 

all  ye 
on  the 
also    and 

there  -  in 


fore    the 


judge  the 


Glory,  &c,  p.  5. 


J.  It  is  a  good 
thing  to  give 
thanks  un-  ■ 

2.Totellofthy 
loving  -  kind 
ness  early... 

3.  Upon   an  in 
strument     of 
ten      strings,' 
and  up-  -     -  i 

4.  For  thou  Lord 
hast  made  me 


to 


in 


the 


the 


glad. 
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song: 
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vation ; 


Israel : 

lands : 

harp : 

shawms 

is: 


for  he  hath. . . 


done 


hath  he gotten  him-   self    the 


marvellous  things. 


his  righteous 
ness  hath  he 
openly  show- 
ed  


Lord: 


world : 


and    all    the 
ends  of  the 
world    have 
seen  the  sal- 
sing  re-  -    > 

sing  to  the 
harp  with  a. 

O  show  your- 
selves joyfnl 
be-    -    -    - 

the  .  round 
world  and. . . 


victory. 


in       the    sight  of  the  heathen. 


for  he. 


and  the. 


va  -  tion 
joice  and 

psalm  — 

fore    the 
they  that 


cometh  to    judge  the 


of      our 
give 

of  thanks- 
Lord  the 

dwell 
there- 


peo      pie 


with 


God. 

thanks. 

giving. 

King. 
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earth, 
equity. 


B0tmm  jest  confiteri. 
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praises  unto 
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upoK  °  loud 
instrument, 

and  I  will  re- 
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truth  in  the 
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Most  • 
night 


on    the 


Highest  ; 
season  ; 
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hands. 
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1.  God  be  mer- 
ciful unto 

2.  That  thy  way 

us, 
known 

and 
.  upon 

bless  us: 
earth : 

and   show    us 
the    light    of 
his      counte- 
nance, and  be 

thy  saving 

merci-ful 
health  a- 

un  -  to 
mong  all 

us; 
nations. 

8.  Let  the  peo- 
ple praise. . . . 

thee, 

0 

God: 

all    the 

peo  -  pie 

praise  thee 

4.  0  let  the  na- 
tions rejoice. 

5  Let  the  peo- 
ple praise.  . . . 

and 

thee, 

be 
0 

glad: 
God: 

for  thou  shalt 

judge  the  folk 

righteously, 

and     govern 

the 

na  -  tions 
all    the 

up  -  on 
peo  -  pie 

earth, 
praise  thee 

6.  Then  shall  the 
earth  bring. . 

forth 

her 

increase : 

and  God,  even 

God,  shall 

give  us  his 

blessing. 

7.  God  shall 

Glory,  &c,  p.  5. 

bless 

us: 

and     all      the 
ends  of  the. . . 

world  shall 

fear 

him. 

Seneiric,  cmittm  mea. 


1.    Praise     the| 
Lord, 0 


2.    Praise     the 
Lord, ,  O 


3.  Who  forgiv- 

"  L  LI       m    •  •••••• 


my 
my 
all     thy 


1.  Who  savethi 
thy  life from   des- 

\  O  praise  the' 

'Lord,  ye  an- 
gels of  his,  ye 
that  ex-  -     -      eel      in 


r6.  O  praise  the 
Lord,  all 

1.  O  speak  good 
of  the  Lord, 
all  ye  works 
of  his,  in  all 
_  places  of 

"Glory,  etc.,  p.  5. 


ye        his 


his      do- 


soul: 


soul: 


sin: 


and  all  that  is 
within  me 

and  for-    ♦     - 


and  healeth  . . 


truction:  and   crowneth 
thee  with . . 


strength:  ye  that  fulfil 
his  command- 
ment, and 
hearken  unto 
the 


hosts : 


minion: 


ye  servants  of 
his  that 


praise  thou  the 


praise  his 
get    not 

all    

mercy  and 


ho    -    ly 
all     his 

thine  in- 
lov  -  ing 


voice  of 


do      his 


Lord, 


Name, 
benefits, 

firm  i  ties, 
kindness 


his 


pleas 


word. 


sure. 


O      my       soul 
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73. 
Minister. 


jSonbRj  SffeMl  Swtritt. 

[See  Order  on  Page  3.] 

l)ersidcs. 

Response.  Minister. 
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O  Lord lips.     And  our  mouth forth  thy  praise.     Glory  be. 

Minister.  Reponse. 


.Ghost.     As  it. 


i      r       i 
shall    be,    World  with  -out  end.     Praise Lord.    The  Lord's  name  be  prais-ed. 
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Response. 


Minister. 
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The  Lord  be  with  you.    And  with  thy  Spir-it.    Let  us  pray.    0  Lord up-on   us. 

Response.  Minister.  Response. 
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And  grant. ..  .sal -va  -  tion.        O  God with- in      us.     And  take.,  .from  us. 
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O  God....  heaven,  have...  miser-a  •  bit    sinner*.        Eemember us    forever. 
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Spare  ns,  good  Lord.     We.  .to  hear  us,  good  Lord.    Son  of  God,  we.  .thee  to  hear  us. 
Good  Lord,  de-liver  us.  Grant  us  thy  peace. 

Have  mer-cy  up-on  us. 

The  Creed,  as  well  as  Sentences,  Exhortation,  Confession,  Lord's  Prayer,  and 
"ollects,  may  be  recited  on  any  tone,  as  F,  G,  A,  A\y  or  B\y,  with  Amen  harmonized. 

76. 


Sf 


After  Benedictio  u     With  mixed  voices. 
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I  believe.  .A- men.    Our  Father.  .A- men.    A  -  men,  or  A  -  men. 


11. 


QLk)t  £orb10   fprager. 


.  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  |  hallowed  |  be  thy  |  name ;  ||  Thy  kingdom  come,  thy 

will  be  done  on  |  earth,  as  it  j  is  in  |  heaven  ; 
.  Give  us  this  |  day  our  |  daily  |  bread  ;  ||  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive 

those  who  |  trespass  a-  |  gainst  j  us. 
.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de-  |  liver  |  us  from  |  evil ;  (j  For  thine  is  the 

kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-  |  ever  and  j  ever.    A-  J  men. 

Selection.    Ps.  xxxiv.  n. 
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.  Come,  ye  children,  and  hearken  |  unto  |  me  ;  ||  I  will  teach  you  the  |  fear  —  |  of  the  I 
Lord. 

.  What  man  is  he  that  |  lusteth  to  |  live,  \  and  would  |  fain  —  |  see  good  |  days? 

.  Keep  thy  |  tongue  from  |  evil,  \  and  thy  |  lips  that  they  j  speak  no  |  guile. 

.  Eschew  evil  |  and  do  |  good ;  ||  seek  |  peace  —  |  and  en-  |  sue  it. 

■  The  eyes  of  the  Lord  are  |  over  the  |  righteous,  \  and  his  ears  are  [  open  un-  |  to  their 
|  prayers. 

.  The  countenance  of  the  Lord  is  against  them  |  that  do  J  evil,  \  to  root  out  the  remem- 
brance |  of  them  |  from  the  |  earth.    Glory,  &c.  page  5. 
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79. 


Christmas- SDag 


FkOM   P8ALM8   Xlv.,  lxxxix.,  CX. 

1.  Thy  seat,  O  God,  en*  |  dureth  for-  I  ever :  ||  the   sceptre  of  thy   kingdom  j  is  a  \ 

right  —  |  sceptre. 

2.  Thou  hast  loved  righteousness,  and  hated  in-  |  iqui-  |  ty :  fl  wherefore  God,  even  thy 

God,  hath  annointed  thee  with  the  oil  of  |  gladness  a-  |  bove  thy  |  fellows. 

3.  My  song  shall  be  always  of  the  loving-kindness  |  of  the  |  Lord :  ||  with  my  mouth 

will  I  ever  be  shewing  thy  truth  from  one  gener-  \  ation  |  to  an-  I  other. 

4.  For  I  have  said,  Mercy  shall  be  set  j  up  for-  |  ever :  ||  thy  truth  shalt  thou  J  stablish  | 

in  the  |  heavens. 

5.  The  Lord  is  |  our  de-  |  fen.re :  H  the  Holy  One  of  |  Is-rael  |  is  our  |  King. 

6.  Thou  spakest  sometime  in  visions  unto  thy  |  saints,  and  \  saidst:  ||  I  have  laid  help 

upon  One  that  is  mighty  :  I  have  exalted  One  j  chosen  out  |  of  the  |  people. 

7.  I  will  set  his  dominion  also  \  in  the  |  sea  :  ||  and  his  I  right  hand  |  in  the  |  floods. 

8.  And  I  will  make  him  my  \  First-  —  |  born :  ||  higher  than  the  |  kings  —  |  of  [the  | 

earth. 

9.  The  Lord  said  un-  |  to  my  I  Cord :  |]  Sit  thou  on  my  right  hand,  until  I  make  thine  [ 

ene-  |  mies  thy  |  footstool. 
10.  The  Lord  shall  send  the  rod  vt  thy  power  |  out  of  I  Sion :  H  be  thou  ruler  even  in  the 
midst  a-  |  mong  thine  |  ene-  \  mies. 
In  the  day  of  thy  power  shall  the  people  offer  thee  freewill  offerings  with  an  |  holy  | 

worship :  H  the  dew  of  thy  biith  is  of  the  |  womb  of  the  |  morn |  ing. 

The  Lord  sware  and  will  |  not  re-  |  pent :  |]  Thou  art  a  Priest  forever  after  the  order 

]  of  Mel- 1  chize-  J  dech. 
Glory  be,  &c. 
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From  Psalms  xxxii.,  xxxviii.,  exxx. 

1.  Blessed  is  he  whose  unrighteousness  |  is  for- 1  given :  ||  and  whose  |  sin    is  |  cover- 1  ed. 

2.  Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom  the  Lord  im-  |  puteth  no  |  sin :  (I  and  in  whose  I 

spirit  there  |  is  no  I  guile. 

3.  Put  me  not  to  rebuke,  O  Lord,  |  in  thine  j  angev :  ||  neither  ehasten  me  in  thy  ' 

heavy  dis-  |  pleas |  ure. 

4.  For  thine  arrows  stick  |  fast  in  |  me:  ||  and  thy  |  hand  —  |  presseth  me  |  sore. 

6.  My  wickednesses  are  gone  |  over  my  |  head:  ||  and  are  like  a  sore  burden,  too  |  heavy 
for  j  me  to  J  bear. 

6.  I  will  confess  my  |  wicked-  |  ness :  ||  and  be  |  sorry  |  for  my  |  sin. 

7.  Haste  thee  to  |  help  —  |  me :  (|  O  Lord,  |  God  of  |  my  sal-  |  vation. 

8.  Out  of  the  deep  have  I  called  unto  |  thee,  O  |  Lord :  ||  Lord,  |  hear  —  j  my  —  j 

voice. 

9.  Let  thine  ears  |  be  at-  |  tentive :  fl  to  the  voice  |  of  my  |  suppli-  J  cations. 

10.  If  thou,  Lord,  shouldest  be  extreme  to  mark  what  is  j  done  a-  |  miss:  ||  O  j  Lord,  — 

|  who  shall  |  stand  ? 

11.  But  there  is  for-  |  giveness  with  |  thee :  ||  that  thou  |  mayest  be  j  fear |  ed. 

Glory  be,  &c. 


84. 


TRAVERS. 


From  Psalms  xxii.,  Ixix.,  xl. 

1.  My  God,  my  God,  look  upon  me  ;  why  hast  thou  for-  |  saken  |  me  :   ||  and  art  so  far 

from  my  health,  and  from  thel  words  of  |  my  com-  |  plaint  ? 

2.  But  thou  art  |  ho \  ly :   ||  O  Thou  that  inhabitest  the  |  praises  of  |  Isra- 1  el. 

3.  I  am  a  worm  and  |  no  —  |  man:  ||  a  reproach  of  men,  and  de-  |  spised  |  of  the  I 

people. 

4.  All  they  that      e  me  laugh  |  me  to  |  scorn  :   ||  they  shoot  out  the  lip,  they  |  shake 

the  |  head  —  |  saying  : 

5.  He  trusted  in  God,  that  he  would  de-  |  liver  |  him :   ||  let  him  deliver  him  |  if  he  | 

will  —  |  have  him. 

6.  The  counsel   of  the  wicked  layeth  siege  a-  |  gainst—  |  me :   ||  they  pierced  my 

hands  —  |  and  my  |  feet. 

7.  They   part    my  garments    a- |  mong — J  them:  |[  and    cast  |  lots   up- |  on  my  | 

vesture. 

8.  But  be  not  thou  far  from  |  me,  O  |  Lord:  |[  O  my  |  strength,  haste  |  thee  to/ 

help  me. 
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9.  Thy  rebuke  hath  broken  my  heart,  I  am  full  of  |  heavl-  J  ness :   ||  I  looked  for  some 
to  have  pity  on  me,  but  there  was  no  man,  neither  found  I  |  any  to  |  comfort  |  me. 

10.  They  gave  me  |  gall  to  j  eat:  ||  and  when  I  was  thirsty  they  gave  me  |  vine-  J  gar  to 

|  drink. 

11.  Sacrifice  and  meat-offering  thou  J  wouldest  J  not:   |J  but  mine  |  ears  —  |  hast  thou  | 

opened. 

12.  Burnt-offerings  and  sacrifice  for  sin  hast  thou  |  not  re-  |  quired:   |j  then  |  said  I,  | 

Lo,  I  |  come. 

13.  In  the  volume  of  the  book  it  is  written   of  me,  that  I  should  fulfil  thy  will,  J  0 

my  |  God :   ||  I  am  content  to  do  it ;  yea,  thy  law  j  is  with-  J  in  my  |  heart. 
Glory  be,  <fec, 
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86. 


Feom  Psalms  xxiv.,  xlvii. 

t.  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates  ;  and  be   ye  lift  up,  ye  ever-  |  lasting  |  doors:  ||  and 
the  King  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 

2.  Who  is  the  |  King  of  |  glory :   |j  The  Lord  strong  and  mighty,  even  the  |  Lord  —  | 

mighty  in  |  battle. 

3.  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates,  and  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  ever-  )  lasting  J  doors :   \\  and 

the  King  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 

4.  Who  is  the  |  King  of  |  glory:   ||  Even  the  Lord  of  hosts,  |  he  is  the  |  King  of  | 

glory. 

5.  0  clap  your  hands  together,  |  all  ye  |  people:   |j  shout  unto  God  with  the  j  voice  of  | 

tri |  umph. 

6.  For  the  Lord  most  |  high  is  |  terrible :   j]  he  is  a  great  King  |  over  |  all  the  |  earth. 

7.  God  is  gone  up  |  with  a  |  shout:   ||  the  Lord  with  the  |  sound  of  a  j  trum |  pet. 

8.  Sinz  praises  to  God,  sing  |  prais |  es:   ||   sing  praises  unto  our  |  King,  sing) 

prais-  —  |  es. 

9.  God   reigneth   over  the  |  hea |  then:   |l  God  sitteth   upon  the  throne  |  of  his  | 

holi-  |  ness. 
10.  The  princes  of  the  people  are  gathered  together,  even  the  people  of  the  God  of  I 
A  bra-  |  ham  :   ||  for  the  shields  of  the  earth  belong  unto  God,  he  is  |  greatly  ex-  J 
alt   —  |  ed. 
Glory  be,  &c. 
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BECKWITH. 


r '  r  ft1  >  '    r    4. 


From  Psalms  ii.,  Ixviii. 

1.  I  will  declare  the  decree ;  the  Lord  hath  said  J  unto  J  Die:   ||  Thou  art  my  Son,  this 

day  have  |  I  be-  |  gotten  ]  thee. 

2.  Desire  of  me,  and  I  shall  give  thee  the  heathen  for  thine  in-  |  herit-  |  ance :   ||  and 

the  utmost  parts  of  the  |  earth  for  |  thy  pos-  |  session. 

3.  Be  wise  now  therefore,  |  O  ye  |  kings:   ||   be  instructed,  ye  |  judges  |  of  the  |  earth. 

4.  Serve  the  |  Lord  with  |  fear:    ||   and  re-  |  joice —  |  with  —  |  trembling. 

5.  Sing   unto   God,  sing   praises  j  to   his|]Sanie:    j|  extol  him   that  rideth  upon  the 

heavens  by  his  name  JAH,  and  re-  |  joice  lie-  j  fore  —  |  him. 

6.  Thou,  O  God,  sentest  a  gracious  rain   upon  thine  in- |  herit- |  unce :   ||  and  refresh- 

edst  |  it  when  |  it  was  {  weary. 

7.  The  Lord  |  gave  the  |  word:   ||  great  was  the  company  of  |  those  that  |  published  |  it. 

8.  Though  ye  have  lain  a-  |  mong  the  |  pots:   ||   yet  shall  ye  be  as  the  wings  of  a  dove 

covered  with  silver,  and  her  |  feathers  with  |  yellow  |  gold. 

9.  Thou  hast  ascended  on  high,  thou  hast  led  captivity  captive,  thou  hast  received  | 

gifts  for  ]  men :    |  yea,  for  the   rebellious  also,  that  the  Lord  |  God  might  |  dwell 
a-  |  mong  them. 

10.  Blessed  be  the  Lord,  who  daily  loadeth  us  with  J  bene-  J  fits:   ||  even  the  |  God  of  | 

our  sal-  |  vation. 

11.  Sing  unto  God,  ye  kingdoms  1  of  the  J  earth :   ||  O  sing  I  praises  un-  |  to  the  |  Lord : 

12.  To  him  that  rideth  upon  the  heaven  of  heavens,  which  ]  were  of  |  old:   ||  lo,  he  doth 

send  out  his  voice,  and  |  that  a  |  mighty  |  voice. 

13.  Ascribe  ye  strength  |  unto  |  God:   ||  his  excellency  is  over  Israel,  and  his  |  strength 

is  |  in  the  |  clouds. 

14.  O  God,  thou  art  terrible  out  of  thy  |  holy  |  places:   ||  the  God  of  Israel  is  he  that 

giveth  strength  and  power  unto  his  people.  |  Bless-  —  j  ed  be  J  God. 
Glory  be,  &c. 


88. 


Ccmbate  uomen. 
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Laudate  NOMEST. 

1.  O  praise  the  Lord,  laud  ye  the  Name  |  of  the  |  Lord:   ||  praise  it,  O  ye  I  servants  1 

of  the  |  Lord. 

2.  Ye  that  stand  in  the  house  J  of  the  |  Lord :   ||  in  the  courts  of  the  |  house  -    j  of 

our  |  God. 

3.  O  praise  the  Lord,  for  the  j  Lord  is  |  gracious :   ||  0  sing  praises  unto  his  |  Nam .5,  for 

|  it  is  |  lovely. 

4.  The  Lord  is  gracious  and  |  merci-  |  ful :   |J  long-suffering  |  and  of  |  great  —  |  good- 

ness. 

5.  The  Lord  is  loving  unto  |  every  |  man:       and  his  mercy  is  |  over  j  all  his  |  works. 

6.  All  thy  works  praise  |  thee,  O  |  Lord:    ||  and  thy  saints  give  |  thanks  —  |  unto  |  thee. 

7.  The  Lord  doth  build  up  Je-  [  rusa-  |  lem :   Ij  and  gather  together  the  out-  |  casts  of 

Isra-  |  el. 

8.  He  healeth  those  that  are  |  broken  in  |  heart:   ||  and  giveth  medicine  to  |  heal  their 

|  sick |  ness. 

[>.  The  Lord's  delight  is  in  them  that  |  fear  —  |  him  :   |J  and  put  their  |  trust  —  j  in  hie 
|  mercy. 

10.  Praise  the  Lord,  O  Je-  |  rusa-  |  lem:   ||   praise  thy  j  God,  O  |  Si J  on. 

11.  For  he  hath  made  fast  the  bars  |  of  thy  |  gates:   ||  and  hath  blessed  thy  |  children  | 

within  |  thee. 

12.  He  maketh  peace  |  in  thy  |  borders:   ||  and  filleth  thee  |  with  the  |  flour  of  j  wheat. 

13.  He  is  our  God,  even  the  God  of  whom  |  cometh  sal-  |  vation :   ||  God  is  the  Lord  by 

whom  |  we  es-  |  cape  —  |  death. 

14.  O  God,  wonderful  art  thou  in  thy  |  holy  |  places:   |f  even  the  God  of  Israel,  he  will 

give  strength  and  power  unto  his  people.  |  Bless-  —  |  ed  be  J  God. 
Glory  be,  &c. 

Ccmbate  tDtfminum. 

90. 


Psalm  cl. 

1 .  O  praise  God  in  his  |  holi-  |  ness     ||  praise  him  in  the  |  firmament  |  of  his  |  power 

2.  Praise  him  in  his  |  noble  |  acts :   ||  praise  him  according  |  to  his  |  excellent  |  greatness. 

3.  Praise  him  in  the  sound  |  of  the  |  trumpet:    j|   praise  him  up- 1  on  the  |  lute  andf 

harp. 

4.  Praise  him  in  the  |  cymbals  and  |  dances:   ||  praise  him  up- 1  on  the  |  strings  and' 

pipe. 

5.  Praise  him  upon   the  well- |  tuned  |  cymbals :   ||  praise  him  up- 1  on  the  |  lou<    -t 

cymbals. 

6.  Let  everything  |  that  hath  |  breath :   ||  praise  I |  —  the  |  Lord. 

Glory  be,  &c. 
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iurial  at  %  g*afc 

TONE  IN   G  MlNOK. 

II  7%e  Minister,  meeting  the  Corpse  at  the  entrance  of  the  Churchyard,  and  going  be- 
fore it,  either  into  the  Church,  or  towards  the  grave,  shall  say,  or  sing, 
I  am  the  resurrection  and  the  life,  saith  the  Lord :  he  that 

believeth  in  me,  though  he  were  dead,  yet  shall  he  live :  and 

whosoever  liveth  and  believeth  in  me,  shall  |  never  |  die.'    St. 

John  xi.  25,  26. 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth,  and  that  he  shall  stand  at 
the  latter  day  upon  the  earth.     And    though   after   my  skin 
worms  destroy  this  body,  yet  in  my   flesh  shall  I  see  God : 
whom  I  shall  see  for  myself,  and  mine  eyes  shall  behold,  and  I 
not  an-  |  other.  Job  xix.  25,  26,  27. 

We  brought  nothing  into  this  world,  and  it  is  certain  we  can 
carry  nothing  out.  The  Lord  gave,  and  the  Lord  hath  taken 
away ;  blessed  be  the  |  Name  of  the  |  Lord.    1  Tim.  vi.  7.  Job  i.  21. 

Corir,  let  nte  know, 
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1.  Lord,  let  me  know  mine  end,  and  the  number  |  of  my  |  days:  ||  that  1  may  be  cer- 

tified how  |  long  I  |  have  to  |  live. 

2.  Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  \t  were  a  span  long,  and  mine  age  is  even  as 

nothing  in  re- 1  spect  of  |  thee:  |j  and  verily  every  man  living  is  |  alto-  |  gether  | 
vanity. 

3.  For  man  walketh  in  a  vain  shadow,   and   disquieteth    him-  |  self   in  |  vain:   ||  he 

heapeth  up  riches,  and  cannot  |  tell  —  I  who  shall  |  gather  them. 

4.  And  now,  Lord,  what  |  is  my  j  hope  ?   ||  Truly  my  |  hope  is  |  even  in  |  thee. 

5.  Deliver  me  from  all  |  mine  of- 1  fences :   ||  and  make  me  not  a  re-  |  buke  un- 1  to  the  | 

foolish. 

6.  When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  chasten  man  for  sin,  thou  makest  his  beauty  to  con- 

sume away,  like  as  it  were  a  moth  |  fretting  a  |  garment:  |j  every  man  J  therefore 
J  is  but  |  vanity. 
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7.  Hear  my  prayer,  0  Lord,  and  with  thine  ears  con- |  sider  my]  calling:   ||  hold  not 

thy  |  peace  —  |  at  my  |  tears : 

8.  For  I  am  a  |  stranger  |  with  thee  :   ||  and  a  sojourner  as  |  all  my  |  fathers  |  were. 

9.  O  spare  me  a  little,  that  I  may  re- 1  cover  my  |  strength  :   ||  before  I  go  hence  |  and 

be  |  no  more  |  seen. 
10.  Lord,  thou  hast  |  been  our  |  refuge  :   ||  from  one  gener-  |  ation  |  to  an-  i  other. 
ll!  Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth,  or  ever  the  earth  and  the  |  world  were  | 

made  :    ||   thou  art  God  from  everlasting,  and  j  world  with-  |  out  —  j  end. 

12.  Thou  turnest  man  j  to  de-  |  struction  :   ||  again  thou  sayest,  Come  a-  |  gain,  ye  |  chil- 

dren of  |  men. 

13.  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  |  but  as  |  yesterday  :    j|   seeing  that  is  past  |  as 


14 


I  watch  in  the  I  night. 


As  soon  as  thou  scatterest   them,  they  are  even  |  as  a  |  sleep:    ||  and  fade  away  j 
suddenly  |  like  the  |  grass. 
15  In  the  morning  it  is  green  and  |  groweth  |  up  :   ||  but  in  the  evening  it  is  cut  down,  | 

dried  |  up  and  |  withered. 

16.  For  we  consume  away  in  |  thy  dis-  |  pleasure:    ||  and  are  afraid  at  thy  |  wrathful  | 

indig-  I  nation.  ,  .     .    ,.     . ,.    * 

17.  Thou  hast  set  our  mis-  |  deeds  be-  |  fore  thee:    i|  and  our  secret  sins  in  the  |  light  — 

|  of  thy  |  countenance.  .  . 

18.  For  when  thon  art  angry,  all  our  ]  days  are  ]  gone  :    we  bring  our  years  to  an  end  as 

it  |  were  a  |  tale  that  is  |  told. 

19.  The  days  of  our  age  are  threescore  years  and  ten,  and  though  men  be  so  strong  that 

they  come  to  |  fourscore  j  years     |j  yet  is  their  strength  then  but  labour  and  sor- 
row, so  soon  passe th  it  a-  |  way,  and  j  we  are  |  gone. 

So  teach  us  to  |  number  our  J  days:   j|  that  we  may  apply  our  |  hearts  —  |  unto  | 
wisdom. 

Glory  be,  <fcc. 
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96. 


Man  tljat  ie  bom. 

97. 


1.  Man  thai  is  born  of  a  woman   hath   but  a  short  |  time  to  |  live,  ||  and  is  |  full  of 

|  mise-  |  ry. 

2.  He  cometh  up  and  is  cut  down  |  like  a  |  flower :  ||  he  fleeth  as  it  were  a  shadow,  and 

never  con-  |  tinueth  |  in  one  |  stay. 

3.  In  the  midst  of  life  we  |  are  in  |  death  :  ||  of  whom  may  we  seek  for  succour  but  of  thee, 

O  Lord,  who  for  our  |  sins  art  |  justly  dis-  |  pleased? 

4.  Yet,  O   Lord   God  most  mighty,  O  Lord  most  holy,  O  holy  and  most  |  merciful  I  Sav- 

iour, ||  deliver  us  not  into  the  bitter  |  pains  of  e-  |  ternal  |  death. 

5.  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  the  secrets  |  of  our  |  hearts.  ||  Shut  not  thy  merciful  |  ear  —  |  to 

our  |  prayers. 

6.  But  spare  us,  Lord  most  holy,  O  God  most  mighty,  O  holy  and  merciful  Saviour,  thou 

most  worthy  |  Judge  e- 1  ternal,  ||  sutfer  us  not  at  our  last  hour  for  any  paius  of] 
death  to  J  fall  from  |  thee. 


98. 
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Note.— The  Chants  and  Tunes  are  numbered  in  order,  so  that  by  referring  to  page  3, 
and  a  row  of  large  fixed  numbers  on  the  side  of  the  Chancel-arch,  or  other  conspicuous 
place,  with  the  corresponding  row  of  changeable  numbers  for  each  part  of  the  Service, 
every  worshipper  can  with  this  book  unite  in  harmonious  praise. 

The  tunes  are  adapted  to  every  hymn  in  common  use.  Those  of  irregular  measure 
can  be  easily  applied  to  Nos.  124, 131,  and  156,  and,  with  a  little  care,  to  any  Chant 
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1.  Praise  ye  the  Lord:  for  it  is  good  to  sing  praises  un-  |  to  our  )  God:  ||  for  it  is  |  pleas- 
ant and  |  praise  is  |  comely. 

2.  The  Lord  doth  build  |  up  Je-  |  ruselem ;  \  he  gathereth  together  the  |  out I  casts 

of  J  Israel. 

3.  He  healeth  those  that  are  |  broken  in  |  heart:  1  and  |  bindeth  |  up  their  |  wounds. 

4.  He  covereth  the  heavens  with   clouds,  and  prepareth  rain  |  for  the  j  earth :  |'  he 
maketh  the  grass  to  |  grow  up-  |  on  the  |  mountains. 

5.  He  giveth  to  the  j  beast  his  |  food:  ||  and  to  the   |  young —  |  ravens  which  |  cry. 

6.  Praise  the  Lord,  |  O  Je-  |  rusalem:  ||  Praise  thy  |  God,  —  |  O  —  |  Sion, 

7.  For  he  hath  strengthened  the  bars  j  of  thy  |  gates:  ||  he  hath. blessed  thy  |  children  | 
within  |  thee. 

8.  He  maketh  peace  |  in  thy  |  borders :  \  and  filleth  thee   with  the  |  finest    |  of  the  | 
wheat.     Glory  be,  &c,  page  5. 


fllagnificat. 


1.  My  soul  doth  magni-  |  fy  the  |  Lord :  3  and  my  spirit  hath  re-  |  joiced  in  |  God  my 
Saviour. 

2.  For  he  |  hath  re-  |  garded  1  the  lowli-  |  ness  of  |  his  hand-  |  maiden  : 

8.  For  behold,  |  from  hence-  |  forth  (j  all  gene-  |  rations  shall  |  call  me  |  blessed. 
4  For  he  that  is  mighty  hath  magnified  me,  and  holy  |  is  his  |  name  :  \  and  his  mercy 
is  on  them  that  fear  him,  through-  |  out  all  I  gene-  |  rations. 

5.  He  hath  shewed  strength  |  with  his  |  arm  ;  \  he  hath  scattered  the  proud  in  the  im- 
agi-  |  nation  |  of  their  |  hearts. 

6.  He  hath  put  down  the  mighty  j  from  their  j  seats.  H  and  hath  exalted  the  J  humble 
|  and  the  |  meek. 

7.  He  hath  filled  the  hungry  |  with  good  |  things,  ||  and  the  rich  he  |  hath  sent  |  empty 
a-  |  way. 

8.  He  remembering  his  mercy  hath  holpen  his  |  servant  |  Israel,  \  as  he  promised  to  our 
forefathers,  Abraham  |  and  his  |  seed,  for  J  ever.    Glory  be,  &c. 
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All  things  come  of  Thee,  O    Lord  :  and  of  Thine  own  have    we       giv  •  en    Thee. 
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COMMON    PEAISE, 


•  ■»•« 


HYMNS. 


$h*  Hsialtft  Htu&  awtf  mtmftmd  in  (Swanting. 


■■♦■»♦ 


The  announcement  of  the  number  of  the  Tune  or  Chant,  with  that  of  the 
Hymn  or  Psalm,  will  facilitate  interest  in  this  part 

of  Christian  Worship. 


"Sing  unto  the  Lord,  and  praise  His  Name. 

Hymn  137,  A.  &  M.    Tune  124  or  156. 


THREE  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Ruler  of  the  earth  and  sea, 
Hear  ns,  while  we  lift  to  Thee 
Holy  chant  and  psalm. 

Light  of  lights!  with  morning,  shine: 
Lift  on  us  Thy  Light  divine ; 
And  let  charity  benign 

Breathe  on  us  her  balm. 


Light  of  lights!  when  falls  the  even, 
Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven  ; 
Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven, 
Shed  a  holy  calm. 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Dimly  here  we  worship  Thee ; 
With  the  saints  hereafter,  we 

Hope  to  bear  the  palm.  Amen. 


D.  M.  DEWEY,  ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 
J,     R.     WATERBURY,     LE    ROY,     N.    Y. 

1869. 
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Missions. 


Hymn  103. 


31* 

Tune  101. 


FKOM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise: 
Jehovah's  glorious  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  bjr  every  tongue. 


Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord, 
And  truth  eternal  is  Thy  word; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to 

shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 


Praise  God.  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  angelic  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


Humility. 


Hymn  156. 


Tune  102. 


-fil  ATHER,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss 
X-         Thy  sovereign  will  denies. 
Accepted  at  Thy  throne,  let  this, 
My  humble  prayer,  arise : 

Give  me  a  calm  and  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 

And  make  me  live  to  Thee : 


Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  *bine. 

And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore. 


The  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life.         Hymn  209. 


Tune  103. 


THOU  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone, 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  by  Thee. 

Thou  art  the  Truth,  Thy  word  alone 
True  wisdom  can  impart ; 

Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 


Thou  art  the  Life,  the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm, 

And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Tr^ith,  the  Life ; 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know, 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 

Whose  joys  eternal  flow 


Almsgiving. 


Hymn  231     A.  &  M. 


Tune  103. 


FOUNTAIN  of  good,  to  own  thy  love 
Our  thankful  hearts  incline ; 
What  can  we  render.  Lord,  to  Thee, 
When  all  the  worlds  are  Thine? 

Put  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here, 

Partakers  of  Thy  grace, 
Whose  names  Thou  wilt  Thyself  confess 

Before  the  Father's  face. 


And  in  their  accents  of  distress 
Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard, 

In  them  Thou  may'st  be  clothed  and  fed, 
And  visited  and  cheered. 

Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  love 

We  in  thy  poor  would  see ; 
O  may  we  minister  to  them, 

And  in  them,  Lord,  to  Thee.    Amen. 
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Ember  Days. 


Hymn  214.    A.  &  M. 


Tune  104. 


CHRIST  is  gone  up ;  yet  ere  he  passed 
From  Earth,  in  heaven  to  reign, 
He  formed  one  holy  Church  to  last 
Till  He  should  come  again. 

His  twelve  Apostles  first  He  made 

His  ministers  of  grace  ; 
And  they  their  hands  on  others  laid, 

To  fill  in  turn  their  place. 


So  age  by  age,  and  year  by  year, 

His  grace  was  handed  on ; 
And  still  the  holy  Church  is  here, 

Although  her  Lord  is  gone. 

Let  those  find  pardon,  Lord,  from  Thee, 

Whose  love  to  her  is  cold : 
Bring  wanderers  in,  and  let  there*  be 

One  Shepherd  and  one  fold.    Amen. 


Benevolent  Societies.    Hymn  232.   a.  &  m. 


Tune  105. 


0  PRAISE  our  God  to-day, 
His  constant  mercy  bless, 
Whose  love  hath  helped  us  on  our  way, 
And  granted  us  success. 

His  arm  the  strength  imparts 

Our  daily  toil  to  bear ; 
His  grace  alone  inspires  our  hearts 

Each  other's  load  to  share. 


O  happiest  work  below, 

Earnest  of  joy  above, 
To  sweeten  many  a  cup  of  woe 

By  deeds  of  holy  love. 

God  of  the  widow,  hear, 

Our  work  of  mercy  bless ; 
God  of  the  fatherless,  be  near, 

And  grant  us  good  success.    Amen. 


Saints'  Days, 


Hymn  273.    A.  &  M. 


Tune  IOC. 


FOR  thy  dear  saint,  O  Lord, 
Who  strove  in  thee  to  live, 
Who  followed  Thee,  obeyed,  adored, 
Our  grateful  hymn  receive. 

For  thy  dear  saint,  O  Lord, 
Who  strove  in  thee  to  die. 

And  found  in  Thee  a  full  reward, 
Accept  our  thankful  cry. 


Thine  earthly  members  fit 
To  join  Thy  saints  above, 

In  one  communion,  ever  knit, 
One  fellowship  of  love. 

Jesu,  thy  name  we  bless, 
And  humbly  pray  that  we 

May  follow  them  in  holiness, 
Who  lived  and  died  for  Thee. 


The  Church, 


Hymn  215. 


GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  God: 
He,  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode ; 
On  the  Rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 


Tune  120. 

See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove ; 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'assuage? 
Grace,  which  like  the  Lord,  the  Giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age 
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Eternity. 


Hymn  196. 


Tune  107. 


0  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found. 
)  Rest  for  the  weary  soul, 
'Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  sound. 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh: 

'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 


Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years ; 

And  all  that  life  is  love. 

Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 

Lest  we  be  driven  from  thy  face, 
For  evermore  undone. 


Redemption. 


Hymn  22. 


Tune  108. 


SING  my  soul,  His  wondrous  love, 
Who,  from  yon  bright  throne  above, 
Ever  watchful  o'er  our  race, 
Still  to  man  extends  his  grace. 

Heaven  and  earth  by  Him  were  made, 
All  is  by  His  sceptre  sway'd; 
What  are  we  that  He  should  show 
So  much  love  to  us  below  ? 


God,  the  merciful  and  good, 
Bought  us  with  the  Saviour's  blood ; 
And,  to  make  our  safety  sure, 
Guides  us  by  His  Spirit  pure. 

Sing  my  soul,  adore  His  Name, 
Let  His  glory  be  the  theme  ■ 
Praise  Him  till  He  calls  thee  home, 
Trust  His  love  for  all  to  come. 


After  Sermon. 


Hymn  40. 


Tune  109. 


LORD,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
Let  us  each  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 

O  relresh  us, 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 


Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 
For  the  Gospel's  joyful  sound; 

May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound : 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 


Advent. 


Hymn  219. 


Tune  109. 


SEE,  He  comes!  whom  every  nation, 
Taught  of  God,  desired  to  see, 
Filled  with  hope  and  expectation 
That  He  would  their  Saviour  be. 
Sing!  oh  sing,  with  exultation! 

Haste  we  to  our  Father's  home! 
Peace,  redemption,  joy,  salvation, 
Now  from  heaven  to  earth  are  come ! 

See,  He  comes!  whom  kings  and  sages. 

Prophets,  patriarchs  of  old, 
Distant  climes  and  countless  ages. 

Waited  eager  to  behold. 


Sing!  oh  sing  with  exultation! 

Haste  we  to  our  Father's  home! 
Peace,  redemption,  joy,  salvation, 

Now  from  heaven  to  earth  are  come! 

See!  the  Lamb  of  God  appearing! 

God  of  God,  from  heaven  above! 
See  the  heavenly  Bridegroom  cheering 

His  own  Bride  with  words  of  lov  ] 
Glory  to  the  Eternal  Father, 

Glory  to  the  Incarnate  Son, 
Glory  to  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Glory  to  the  Three  in  One  I 
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Crucifixion, 


Hymn  100.    A.  &  M. 


34* 

Tune  110. 


0COME  and  mourn  with  me  awhile ; 
O  come  ye  to  the  Saviour's  side; 
O  come,  together  let  us  mourn; 
Jesus  our  Lord  is  crucified. 

Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 
While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride? 

Ah !  look  how  patiently  he  hangs ; 
Jesus  our  Lord  is  crucified. 

How  fast  His  Hands  and  Feet  are  nailed ; 
His  Throat  with  parching  thirst  is  dried ; 
His  failing  Eyes  are  dimmed  with  Blood ; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 


Seven  times  He  spake,  seven  words  of 

love  ; 
And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 

For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men; 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

Come,  let  us  stand  beneath  the  Cross; 
So  may  the  Blood  from  out  His  Side 
Fall  gently  on  us,  drop  by  drop; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified.  -  ' 

A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears 
Ask  and  they  will  not  be  denied ; 
Lord  Jesus,  may  we  love  and  weep, 
Since  Thou  for  us  art  crucified.    Amen 


Devotional. 


Hymn  11.    A.  &  M. 


Tune  111. 


SUN  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 
O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviours  breast- 
Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 


If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now  Lord  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 

With   blessings    from   Thy   boundless 

store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 

Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take ; 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  Heaven  above. 


Christian  Witnesses. 


Hymn  212, 


Tune  112. 


LO!   what  a  cloud  of  witnesses 
Encompass  us  around ; 
Men  once  like  us  with  suffering  tried, 
But  now  with  glory  crowned: 

Let  us  with  zeal  like  theirs  inspired, 
Strive  in  the  Christian  race ; 

And,  freed  from  every  weight  of  sin, 
Their  holy  footsteps  trace. 


Behold  a  witness  nobler  still, 

Who  trod  affliction's  path, 
Jesus,  the  Author,  Finisher, 

Re  warder  of  our  faith: 

He,  for  the  joy  before  Him  set, 
And  moved  by  pitying  love, 

Endured  the  cross,  despised  the  shame, 
And  now  He  reigns  above 
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Pressing  Forward.  Hymn  iso. 


Tunf  113. 


AWAKE,  my  soul, stretch  every  nerve, 
And  press  with  vigor  on; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

A  cloud  of  witnesses  around, 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 

And  onward  ur^e  thy  way. 


'T  is  God's  all-animating  voice 
That  calls  thee  from  on  hi  h; 

'T  is  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  uplifted  eye. 

Then  wake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on ; 
A  heavenly  race,  demands  thy  zeal, 

And  an  immortal  crown. 


Prayer  for  Christian  Graces,    hymn  176. 


Tune  114. 


JESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
On  Thee  I  cast  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  Thou  hear'st  my  prayer: 
Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait, 
Till  I  can  all  things  do ; 
On  Thee,  Almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  to  renew. 


I  want  a  sober  mind, 

A  self-renouncing  will, 
That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill : 
A  soul  enured  to  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief  and  loss; 
Ready  to  take  up  and  sustain 

The  consecrated  cross. 


Penitence. 


Psalm  44. 


Tune  115. 


HAVE  mercy,  Lord,  on  me, 
As  Thou  wert  ever  kind ; 
Let  me,  oppressed  with  loads  of  guilt. 
Thy  wonted  mercy  find. 

Wash  off  my  fonl  offense, 
And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin ; 

For  I  confess  my  crime,  and  see 
How  great  my  guilt  has  been. 


Against  Thee,  Lord,  alone, 

And  only  in  Thy  sight 

Have  I  transgressed ;   and,  though  con- 
demned, 
Must  own  Thy  judgment  right. 

Yet,  Lord,  Thy  searching  eye 

Does  inward  truth  require ; 
And  secretly,  with  wisdom's  laws, 

My  soul  Thou  wilt  inspire. 


Christmas. 


Hymn  223. 


Tune  1C9. 


HARK!  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 
Sweetly  sounding  thro'  the  skies? 
Lo!  th'  angelic  host  rejoices; 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

Cherubs  tell  the  wondrous  story, 

Joyous  Seraphim  reply, 
"  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  ! 

Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 


,  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  Heaven, 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven! 
Loud  our  grateful  harps  shall  sound. 

Christ  is  born,  the  great  Ar  nointed; 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing! 
Oh  receive  whom  God  appointed, 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest  and  King!1' 
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Jesus  our  Saviour. 

JESUS,  Saviour  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  waves  of  trouble  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 
O,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 


Hymn  143. 


Tune  116. 


Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stay'd, 

All  my  hope  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


Humility. 

LORD,  for  ever  at  Thy  side 
Let  my  place  and  portion  be: 
Strip  me  of  the  robe  of  pride, 
Clothe  me  with  humility. 

Meekly  may  my  soul  receive 
All  Thy  Spirit  hath  revealed ; 

Thou  hast  spoken  —  I  believe, 
Though  the  oracle  be  sealed. 

Easter  Carol. 


Psalm  105. 


Tune  117. 


Humble,  as  a  little  child, 

Weaned  from  the  mother's  breastr 
By  no  subtleties  beguiled, 

On  Thy  faithful  word  I  rest. 

Israel !  now  and  evermore 
In  the  Lord  Jehovah  trust-; 

Him,  in  all  His  ways  adore, 
Wise,  and  wonderful,  and  just. 


Hymn  69. 


Tune  118. 


CHRIST  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day, 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say: 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high, 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply! 

Alleluia,  Amen 

Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fonght  the  fight,  the  victory  won : 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er, 
Darkness  vails  the  earth  no  more. 

Alleluia,  Amen. 


Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  him  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  paradise. 

Alleluia,  Amen. 

Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise, 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

Alleluia,  Amen. 


Christmas. 

HARK!  the  herald  angels  sing, 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled. 

Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise, 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 
With  th'  angelic  host  proclaim, 
Christ  is  bora  in  Bethlehem ! 


Hymn  45.  Tune  118. 

Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord, 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb. 

Veil'd  in  flesh,  the  Godhead  see: 
Hail  th'  incarnate  Deity, 
Pleased,  as  man,  with  man  to  dwell ; 
Jesus,  now  Emmanuel. 

Alleluia,  Amen. 
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Faith. 


Hymn  139. 


Tune  119. 


ROCK  of  ages  !  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
Fiom  Thy  side,  a  healing  flood, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 

Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
This  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  Cross  I  cling. 


While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne; 
Pock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ! 

Praise  the  Name  of  God  most  high, 
Praise  Him.  all  below  the  skv. 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  His  praise  shall  last. 


Infant  Baptism. 


Hymn  86. 


Tune  120. 


SAVIOUR,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding, 
With  the  shepherd's  kindest  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading, 
While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  share ; 

Now,  these  little  ones  receiving. 

Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm ; 
There,  we  know,  Thy  word  believing, 

Only  there,  secure  from  harm. 


Never  from  Thy  pasture  roving, 
Let  them  be  the  Lion's  prey; 

Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 
Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way. 

Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 
Let  them  find  a  resting-place ; 

Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 


Sion  a  Refuge. 


Psalm  40. 


Tune  121. 


GOD  is  our  refuge  in  distress, 
A  present  help  when  dangers  press, 
In  Him  undaunted,  we'll  confide ; 
Though  earth  were  from  her  center  tost, 
And  mountains  in  the  ocean  lost, 
Tom  piecemeal  by  the  roaring  tide. 

A  gentler  stream  with  gladness  still 
The  city  of  our  Lord  shall  fill, 

The  royal  seat  of  God  most  high : 
God  dwells  in  Sion,  whose  fair  towers 
Shall  mock  th'  assaults   of  earthly 
powers, 

While  His  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 


Submit  to  God's  almighty  sway, 
For  Him  the  heathen  shall  obey, 

And  earth  her  sovereign  Lord  confess : 
The  God  of  hosts  conducts  our  arms, 
Our  tower  of  refuge  in  alarms, 

As  to  our  fathers  in  distress. 

God  is  Love.  hy.  m.  a.  &m.  Tu.121 

0LOVE,  who  formedst  me  to  wear 
The  image  of  Thy  Godhead  here ; 
Who  soughtest  me  with  tender  care 
Thro'  all  my  wanderings  wild  and  drear; 
O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 
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Hymn  30.    Tune  123. 


GREAT  God,  this  sacred  day  of  Thine 
Demands  the  soul's  collected  pow'rs ; 
Gladly  we  now  to  Thee  resign 

These  solemn,  consecrated  hours : 
O  may  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  grace  that  calls  us  to  Thy  throne. 

All-seeing  God!  Thy  piercing  eye 
Can  every  secret  thought  explore ; 

May  worldly  cares  our  bosoms  fly, 
And  where  Thou  art  intrude  no  more : 

O  may  Thy  grace  our  spirits  move, 

And  fix  our  minds  on  things  above! 

Thy  Spirit's  powerful  aid  impart 
And  bid  Thy  word,  with  life  divine, 

Engage  the  ear  and  warm  the  heart : 
Then  shall  the  day  indeed  be  Thine ; 

Then  shall  our  souls  adoring  own 

The  grace  that  calls  us  to  Thy  throne. 

Submission* 


AWAKE,  ye  saints,  awake, 
And  hail  this  sacred  day ; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 
Your  joyful  homage  pay: 
Welcome  the  day  that  God  hath  blest, 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 

On  this  auspicious  morn 

The  Lord  of  life  arose; 
He  burst  the  bars  of  death, 

And  vanquished  all  our  foeg : 
And  now  He  pleads  our  cause  above, 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  His  love. 

All  hail,  triumphant  Lord! 

Heaven  with  hosannahs  rings, 
And  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings : 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign 


Hymn  170.    A.  &  M. 


Tune  124. 


MY  God,  my  Father,  |  while  1 1  stray, 
Far  from  my  home,  in  |  life's  rough 
I  way, 
O  teach  me  from  my  |  heart  to  |  say, 

"Thy  |  will  be  |  done." 

Tho'  dark  my  path,  and  |  sad  my  |  lot, 
Let  me  be  still,  and  |  murmur  |  not, 
Or  breathe  the  prayer  di-|  vinely  I  taught, 
"Thy  |  will  be  |  done." 

What  though  in  lonely  |  grief  I  |  sigh 
For  friends  beloved  no  |  longer  |  nigh, 
Submissive  would  I  |  still  re-  |  ply, 
"  Thy  |  will  be  |  done." 


Home. 

THERE  is  a  |  blessed  |  home 
Beyond  this  |  land  of  |  woe, 
Where  trials  |  never  |  come, 
Nor  tears  of  |  sorrow  |  flow ; 
Where  faith  is  |  lost  in  |  sight, 
And  patient  |  hope  is  |  crowned, 
And  ever-  |  lasting  )  light 
Its  glory  |  throws  a-  |  round. 


Hymn  182. 


If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  |  to  re-  |  sign 
What  most  1  prize,  it  |  ne'er  was  |  mine ; 
I  only  yield  Thee  |  what  is  |  Thine ; 
"Thy  |  will  be  |  done." 

Let  but  my  fainting  |  heart  be  |  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  |  for  its  |  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  1 1  leave  the  |  rest ; 
"Thy  |  will  be  |  done." 

Renew  my  will  from  |  day  to  |  day 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  |  take  a-  |  way 
All  that  now  makes  it  |  hard  to  |  say, 
"  Thy  |  will  be  |  done."  II  Amen. 

A.  &  M.  Tune  124. 

There  is  a  |  land  of  |  peace, 
Good  angels  |  know  it  |  well ; 
Glad  songs  that  |  never  |  cease 
Within  its  |  portals  |  swell ; 
Around  its  glo-    rious  |  Throne, 
Ten  thousand  |  saints  a-  |  dore 
Christ,  with  the  |  Father  |  One, 
And  Spirit,  |  ever-  |  more.  ||  Amen. 
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Hope.  Hymn 

RISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings 
Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Rise,  from  transitory  things, 

Toward  heaven,  thy  destined^place. 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  decay, 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepared  above. 


39*. 

145.  Tune  125. 

Cease,  my  soul.  O  cease  to  mourn, 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  thy  Saviour  will  return, 

To  take  thee  to  the  skies : 
There  is  everlasting  peace, 

Rest,  enduring  rest  in  heaven; 
There,  will  sorrow  ever  cease, 

And  crowns  of  joy  be  given. 


Jerusalem  the  Golden.       Hymn  142.   a.  &m. 


Tune  126, 


JERUSALEM  the  golden  ! 
With  milk  and  honey  blest ; 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink 'heart  and  voice  opprest 
I  know  not,  oh!  I  know  not 
What  joys  await  us  there ; 
What  radiance  of  glory, 
What  bliss  beyond  compare. 

They  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene : 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed   • 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

Epiphany. 

HAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Great  David's  greater  Son; 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free, 
To  take  away  transgression, 
And  rule  in  equity. 

He  comes  with  succor  speedy, 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong, 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemn 'd  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  His  sight. 


There  is  the  throne  of  David  ; 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 
,    The  song  of  them  that  feast ; 
And  they,  who  with  their  Leader 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  Home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.    Amen. 


Hymn  54. 


Tune  126. 


He  shall  descend  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth : 
Before  Him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

To  Him'shall  prayer  unceasing, 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
The  tide  of  Time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove  ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever: 

That  Name  to  us  is  Love. 
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God  in  Sion. 

THE  Name  of  our  God 
In  Israelis  known; 
His  mansion  beloved 

Is  Sion  alone : 
There  broke  He  the  arrows 

The  enemy  hurl'd, 
And  honor'd  His  mountain 
Above  all  the  world. 

Missions. 

FROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 
Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

EIow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

Sunday  Schools. 

Children. 

COME  let  our  voices  join 
In  one  glad  song  of  praise ; 
To  God,  the  God  of  love, 
Our  grateful  hearts  we  raise : 

Congregation. 
To  God  alone  your  praise  belongs ; 
His  love  demands  your  earliest  songs 

Children. 
Now  wre  are  taught  to  read 

The  book  of  l.fe  divine; 
Where  our  Redeemer's  love 

And  brightest  giories  shine: 

Congregation. 
To  God  alone  the  praise  is  due, 
Who  send3  His  word  to  us  and  you. 


Psalm  5*. 


Tune  127 


The  pride  of  Thy  foes 

Is  turn'd  to  Thy  praise; 
Their  fierceness  o'erruled 

Thy  providence  sways: 
Their  sin  overflowing 

Thy  power  will  restrain; 
Thy  arm  on  the  wicked 

New  glory  will  gain. 


Hymn  107. 


Tune  128. 


Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high,— 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation!  oh,  salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 

Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 
Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

Hymn  110.  Tune  123. 

Children. 

Within  these  hallow'd  walls 
Our  wandering  feet  are  brought; 

Where  prayer  and  praise  ascend, 
And  heavenly  truths  are  taught. 

Congregation. 

To  God  alone  your  offerings  bring; 
Here  in  His  church  His  praises  sing 

Both. 

Lord,  bid  this  wrork  of  love 
Be  crown'd  with  meet  success; 

May  thousands  yet  unborn, 
This  institution  bless ; 

Thus  shall  the  praise  resound  to  Thee* 

Now,  and  through  all  etern'ty. 
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Jesus  our  Foundation. 


Hymn  144. 


Tune  129. 


HOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  iaid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  word; 
What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said, 
You  who  unto  Jesns  for  refuge  hath  fled: 

"  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dismay'd, 
I,  I  am  thy  Cod,  and  will  s*ill  give  thee  aid; 
I'll  s  rengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

"  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  ol  woe  shall  not  thee  overflow; 
For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

"  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  ail-suflicient,  shall  be  thy  supply; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee,  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

"  The  soul  that  to  Jesus  hath  fled  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes, 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  shall  endeavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never  —  no,  never  —  no,  never  forsake. 


)> 


Epiphany. 


Hymn  53. 


Tune  130. 


KISE,  crowned  with  light,  Imperial  Salem,  rise? 
Exalt  thy  tow'ring  head  and  lift  thine  eyes! 
See  heaven  its  sparkling  portals  wide  display, 
And  break  upon  thee  in  a  flood  of  day! 

See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn, 
See  future  sons  and  daughters  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks,  on  every  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  at  thy  temple  bend! 
See  Thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  prostrate  kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings! 

The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay, 
Rocks  fall  to  dust  and  mountains  melt  away; 
But  fixed  his  word,  his  saving  power  remains — 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns.    Amen. 

Ordination,  op  Institution,      hymn  97. 


Tune  131. 


GO  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  my  name, 
Sweetly  the  gospel  trumpet  sound; 
The  glorious  jubilee  proclaim, 
Where'er  the  human  race  is  found. 

The  joyful  news  to  all  impart, 
And  teach  them  where  salvation  lies ; 

With  care  bind  up  the  broken  heart, 
And  wipe  the  tears  from  weeping  eyes. 


Be  wise  as  serpents,  where  you  go, 
But  harmless  as  the  peaceful  dove  ; 

And  let  your  heav'n-taught  conduct  show 
That  ye're  commissioned  from  above 

Freely  from  me  ye  have  received, 
Freely  in  love,  to  others  give : 

Thus  shall  your  doctrines  be  believed, 
And,  by  your  labors,  sinners  live. 
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Morning  Hymn. 

GLORY  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  i  slept ; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 

wake, 
1  may  of  endless  life  partake. 

Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew; 
Guard  my  first  spring  of  thought  and 

will,  ' 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 


Hymn  164. 


Tune  132. 


Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  oi  do,  or  say, 
That  al.  my  rowers  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 

flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  angelic  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

Amen. 


Lent. 


Hymn  62. 


WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  cross  of  Christ  my  God ; 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  Thy  blood. 


Tune  133. 

See !  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down: 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 
Or  thorns  compose  a  Saviour's  crown! 

Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  life,  my  soul,  my  all. 


Easter.* 


Hymn  70. 


Tune  134 


YE  faithful  souls  who  Jesus  know, 
If  risen  indeed  with  Him  ye  are, 
Superior  to  the  joys  below, 
His  resurrection's  power  declare: 

Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove, 

By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven, 
And  seek  the  glorious  things  above, 
And  follow  Christ,  your  head,  to  heaven 


There  your  exalted  Saviour  see, 
Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again, 

In  all  His  Father's  majesty, 
In  everlasting  power  to  reign. 

To  Him  continually  aspire, 

Contending  for  your  destined  place, 
And  emulate  the  angel  choir, 

And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 


Thanksgiving  Day. 


Hymn  241. 


Tune  134. 


GREAT  God,  as  seasons  disappear, 
And  changes  mark  the  rolling  year; » 
As  time  with  rapid  pinions  flies, 
May  every  season  make  us  wise. 

Long  has  Thy  favor  crowned  our  days, 
And  summer  shed  again  its  rays ; 
No  deadly  cloud  our  sky  has  veiled ; 
No  blasting  winds  our  path  assailed. 


Our  harvest  months  have  o'er  us  rolled, 
And  filled  our  fields  with  waving  gold; 
Our  tables  spread,  our  garners  stored! 
Where  are         our  hearts  to  praise  the 
Lord? 

Prepare  us,  Lord,  by  grace  divine, 
Like  stars  in  heaven  to  rise  and  shine; 
Then  shall  our  happy  souls  above 
Reap  the  full  harvest  of  Thy  love! 
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After  Sermon, 


Hymn  09. 


43* 

Tune  135. 


A  LMIGHTY  Father,  bless  the  word, 

A  Which,  throngh  Thy  grace,  we  now 

have  heard; 
O  may  th"  precious  seed  take  root, 

Spring  up  and  bear  abundant  fruit. 


We  praise  Thee  for  the  means  of  grace. 
Thus  in  Thy  courts  to  seek  Thy  face: 
Grant,  Lord  that  we  who  worship  here 
May  all,  at  length,  in  heaven  appear. 


Lent. 


Hymn  60. 


Tune  135. 


0THOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 
Search,  prove  my  heart ;  it  looks  to  thee ; 
O  burst  its  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 

Wash  out  its  stains  remove  its  dross. 
Bind  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  eaca  thought;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 


If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 

Be  Thou  my  light,  be  Thou  my  way; 

No  foes,  no  violence  T  fear, 

No  harm  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  Thy  timely  aid  impart, 
And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart 


The  Christian  Ministry,    hymn  400.  c.  h. 


Tune  136. 


\7"K  Christian  heralds  go,  proclaim 


i 


Salvation  thro'  Immanuel's  name; 


To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear, 
And  plant  the  Rose  of  Sharon  there. 


He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  flaming  zeal  your  breasts  inspire :  i 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  hush  the  tempest  into  peace. 


And  when  your  labors  all  are  o'er 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more; 
Meet,  with  the  blood-bought  throng  to  fall, 
And  crown  Messiah  Lord  of  all. 


Priests. 


.  f  "  Let  Thy  priests  be  clothed  \ 
\         with  righteousness."       J 


Hymn  215.    A.  &  M. 


Tune  136. 


LORD,  pour  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high. 
And  Thine  ordained  servants  bless ; 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply. 
And  clothe  Thy  priests  with  righteous- 
ness. 

Within  Thy  temple  when  they  stand, 
To  teach  the  truth  as  taught  by  Thee, 
Saviour,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand. 
Let  all  Thy  Church's  pastors  be. 


Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  love  impart, 
Firmness  and  meekm  ss  from  above, 
To  bear  Thy  people  in  their  heart, 
And  love  the  soul  s  whom  Thou  dost  love. 

To  love,  and  pray,  and  never  faint, 
By  day  and  night  their  guard  to  keep, 
To  warn  the  sinner,  form  the  saint. 
To  feed  Thy  lambs,  and  tend  Thy  sheep. 


Martyrs. 


Hymn  272.     A.  &  M. 


Tune  136. 


YE  servants  of  our  glorious  Kin?, 
To  Him  your  thankful  praises  bring ; 
&nd  tell  the  deeds  that  grace  has  done. 
The  triumph  by  His  martyrs  won. 


Since  they  were  faithful  to  the  last, 
Their  holy  struggles  now  are  past; 
The  bitterness  of  death  is  o'er, 
And  theirs  is  bliss  for  evermore. 
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Burial  of  the  Dead. 


Hymn  409. 


44* 

Tune  138. 


BEHOLD  the  radiant,  countless  host 
Of  angels  clothed  in  light! 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just 
Whose  faith  is  changed  to  sight. 


Behold  the  bless'd  assembly  there 
Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven, 

Hear  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declare 
Their  sins,  through  Christ,  forgiven  1 


Angels,  and  living  saints,  and  dead, 
But  one  communion  make ; 

All  join  in  Christ,  their  vital  Head, 
And  of  His  love  partake. 


The  Christian  Warrior, 

OFT  in  danger,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward,  Christian,  onward  go ; 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  Life 

Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad ; 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad; 
Fight!  nor  think  the  battle  long; 
Soon  shall  victory  be  your  song. 


Hymn  175.  A.  &  M.  Tune  139. 

Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  eTery  tear  be  dry; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

Onward  then  in  battle  move! 
More  than  conq'rors  ye  shall  prove ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldier,  onward  go. 


Morning  Prayer. 

"VTOW  the  shades  of  night  are  gone, 
-Li     Now  the  morning  light  is  come, 
Lord,  may  we  be  Thine  to-day; 
Drive  the  shades  of  sin  away. 

Fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  light, 
Banish  doubt  and  cleai|our  sight ; 
In  Thy  service,  Lord,  to-day, 
May  we  labor,  watch,  and  pray. 

Heaven. 

WHO  are  these  in  bright  array? 
This  innumerable  throng, 
Round  the  altar,  night  and  day, 

Tuning  their  triumphant  song? 
Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain, 
Blessing,  honor,  glory  power, 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain; 
New  dominion  every  hour. 

These  through  fiery  trials  trod; 

These  from  great  affliction  came ; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Seal'd  with  His  eternal  Name: 


Hymn  167. 


Tune  140. 


Keep  our  haughty  passions  bound; 
Save  us  from  our  foes  around; 
Going  out  and  coming  in, 
Keep  us  safe  from  every  sin. 

When  our  work  of  life  is  past, 
O  receive  us  then  at  last ; 
Night  and  sin  will  be  no  more, 
When  we  reach  the  heavenly  shore. 


Hymn  201.  Tune  140. 

Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  great  Redeemer's  might 
More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Then  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead: 
Joy  and  gladness  banish «ighs; 

Perfect  love  dispels  their  fears ; 
And,  for  ever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  their  tearg. 
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The  Church  in  Glory,       hymn  28. 

WITH  joy  shall  I  behold  the  day 
That  calls  my  willing  soul  away, 
To  dwell  among  the  blest : 
For  lo!  my  great  Redeemer's  power 
Unfolds  the  everlasting  door, 
And  points  me  to  His  rest.  • 

Ev'n  now,  to  my  expecting  eyes 

The  heaven-built  towers  of  Salem  rise, 

Their  glory  I  survey; 
I  view  her  mansions  that  contain 
The  angel  host,  a  beauteous  train, 

And  shine  with  cloudless  day. 


45* 

Tune  141- 

Thither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo!  the  redeem'd  of  God  ascend, 

Borne  on  immortal  wing; 
There,  crown'd  with  everlasting  joy, 
In  ceaseless  hymns  their  tongues  employ 

Before  th'  Almighty  King. 

The  King  a  seat  hath  there  prepared, 
High  on  eternal  base  upreared, 

For  His  eternal  Son : 
His  palaces  with  joy  abound; 
His  saints  by  Him  with  glory  crowned, 

Attend  and  share  His  throne. 


Advent. 


Hymn  194. 


Tune  142. 


GREAT  God.  what  do  I  see  and  hear! 
The  end  of  things  created : 
The  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated. 
The  trumpet  sounds,  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before  ; 
Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him. 

The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 
At  the  last,  trumpet's  sounding. 

Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies. 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding: 

No  gloomy  fears  tneir  souls  dismay, 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 


But  sinners,  fiird  with  guilty  fears, 
Behold  His  wrath  prevailing; 

For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing. 

The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone ; 

Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne. 
All  unprepared  to  meet  Him 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear! 

The  end  of  things  created: 
The  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated: 
Beneath  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 


Lent. 

QAVIOUR,  when  in  dust  to  Thee, 
13  Low  we  bow  the  adoring  knee ; 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  streaming  eyes ; 
O,  by  all  thy  pains  and  woe, 
Suffered  once  for  man  below. 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

By  Thy  birth  and  early  years. 
By  Thy  human  griefs  and  fears, 
By  Thy  fasting  and  distress 
In  the  lonely  wilderness: 
By  Thy  victory  in  the  hour 
Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power; 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Hear  our  solemn  litany 


Hymn  56. 


Tune  143. 


By  Thine  hour  of  dark  despair, 

By  Thine  agony  of  prayer, 

By  the  purple  robe  of  scorn, 

By  Thy  wcunds — Thy  crown  of  thorn. 

By  Thy  cross — Thy  pangs  and  cries  \ 

By  Thy  perfect  sacrifice ; 

>Iesus,  look  with  pitying  eye; 

Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan. 
By  the  sealed  sepulchral  stone, 
By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
By  Thy  power  from  death  to  save ; 
Mighty  God,  ascended  Lord, 
To  Thy  throne  in  heaven  restored, 
Prince  and  Saviour,  hear  our  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany, 
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Redemption. 


Hymn  18. 


46* 

Tune  144. 


SAVIOUR,  source  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  grateful  lays ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  uever  ceasing, 
Call  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 
Sung  by  raptnred  saints  above ; 

Fill  my  soul  with  sacrod  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 


Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 

Thou,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 
Didst  redeem  me  with  Thy  biood. 

By  Thy  hand  restored,  defended, 
Safe  through  life  thus  far  I've  come 

Safe,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  ended, 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home. 


The  Communion  of  Saints,     hymn  255.   a.  &  m. 


Tune  145. 


WHO  are  these  like  stars  appearing. 
These,  before  God's  Throne  who 
stand? 
Each  a  golden  crown  is  wearing, 

Who  are  all  this  glorious  band? 
Alleluias!  hark,  they  sing, 
Praising  loud  their  heavenly  King. 


These  are  they  who  have  contended 

For  their  Saviour's  honor  long, 
Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended, 
Following  not  the  sinful  throng; 
These,  who  well  the  fight  sustained, 
Triumph  by  the  Lamb  have  gained 


Christ  the  Conqueror.  Hymn6i. 


Tune  145. 


WHO  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom, 
All  his  raiment  stain'd  with  blood. 
To  the  captive  speaking  freedom, 
Bringing  and  bestowing  good; 
Glorious  in  the  garb  he  wears, 
Glorious  in  the  spoil  he  bears? 


'Tis  the  Saviour,  now  victorious, 
Traveling  onward  in  His  might  ; 
'Tis  the  Saviour,  O  how  glorious 
To  His  people  is  the  sight! 
Satan  conquer'd.  and  the  grave, 
Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save. 


Mighty  Victor!  reign  for  ever, 

Wear  the  crown  so  dearly  won ; 
Never  shall  Thy  people,  never, 
Cease  to  sing  what  Thou  hast  done : 
Thou  hast  fought  Thy  people's  foes ; 
Thou  hast  heal'd  Thy  people's  woes. 


Advent. 


Hymn  39.^  A.  &  M. 


Tune  146. 


LO !  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 
Once  for  favored  sinners  slain : 
Thousand,  thousand  saints  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train : 

Hallelujah! 
God  appears  on  earth  to  reigh! 


Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty; 
Those  who  set  at  nough  and  sold  Him, 

Pierced  and  nailed  Him  to  the  Tree, 
Deeply  wailing, 

Shall  the  true  Messia-b  ••»» 
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The  Mariners.  htmniik  tone  us. 

WHEN  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  is  streaming, 
When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  lightning  is  gleaming, 
Nor  hope  lends  a  ray  the  poor  seaman  to  cherish, 
We  fly  to  our  Maker:  "  Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish." 

0  Jesus,  once  rocked  on  the  breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused,  by  the  shriek  of  despair,  from  Thy  pillow, 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish, 

Who  cries  in  his  anguish,  "  Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish." 

And  O!  when  the  whirlwind  of  pa-sion  is  raging, 

When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  is  waging, 

Then  send  down  Thy  Spirit  thy  ransomed  to  cherish, 

Rebuke  the  destroyer;  "  Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish."    With  Gloria,  49 

The  Strain  Upraise.     htmn145.  a.  &m.  tune  149. 

1  JT1HE  strain  upraise  Of  joy  and  praise,  Alle-  |  lu —  [  ia.  II  To  the  glory  of  their 
J.  King  Shall  the  ransomed  |  people  |  sing, 

Alle-  I  lu-  —  I  ia,  II  Alle-  |  1  lt —  J  ia. 

2  And  the  choirs  that  |  dwell  on  I  high  II  Shall  re-echo  I  through  the  |  sky, 
Alle-  [  lu-  —  I  ia,  II  Alle-  |  In —  |  ia. 

3  They  in  the  rest  of  |  Paradise  who  |  dwell,  II^The  blessed  ones,  with  joy  the  |  cho- 

rus I  swell, 
Alle-  I  lu I  ia,  II  Alle-  |  lu-  —  |  ia. 

4  The  planets  beaming  on-their  |  heavenly  |  way,rll  The  shining  constellations  |  join, 

and  I  say, 
Alle-  I  lu-  —  I  ia,  II  Alle-  |  lu-  —  |  ia. 

5  Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep,  Ye  winds  on  |  pinions  |  light,  II  Ye  thunders,  echo- 

ing loud  and  deep,  Ye  lightnings  |  wildly  |  bright, 
In  sweet  con-  j  sent  u-  |  nite  II  Your  Alle-  |  lu |  ia. 

6  Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows,  Ye  storms  and  |  winter  |  snow,  II  Ye  days  of  cloud- 

less beauty,  Hoar-frost  and  |  summer  |  glow, 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spriwg.  And  glorious  |  forests  |  sing.  II  Alle-  |  lu —  |  ia. 

7  First  let  the  birds  with  painted  |  plumage  |  gay,  II  Exalt  tneir  great  Creator's  | 

1  praise,  and  |  sav, 

Alle-  I  In-  —  I  ia,  II  Alle-  |  In-  —  [  ia. 

8  Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  with  |  varying  |  strain,  II  Join  in  creation's  hymn, 

and  I  cry  a-  I  gain, 
Alle-  J  lu-  —  I  ia,  II  Alle-  I  lu-  —  |  ia. 

9  Here  let  the  mountains  thundei  forth  so-  |  no —  |  rous  II  Alle-  |  In —  |  ia. 
There  let  the  valleys  sins:  in  gentler  |  cho —  I  rus,  II  Alle-  |  lu [  ia. 

10  Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  |  ocean,  |  cry  II  Alle-  [  lu —  |  ia. 

Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  conti-  |  nents"  re-  |  ply,  II  Alle-  |  lu —  |  la. 

11  To  God,  Who  all  ere-  i  ation  |  made,  II  The  frequent  hymn  be  j  duly  I  paid: 
Alle-  [  lu-  —  I  ia,  II  Alle-  |  lu —  |  ia. 

12  This  is  the  strain,  the  eternal  strain,  tne  Lord  Al-  |  mighty  |  loves:  II  Alle- 1 

I  lu —  I  ia. 
This  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  song^that^Christ  the  |  King  ap-  |  proves :  II  Alle- 1 
I  lu —  I  ia. 

13  Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  voice  a- 1  wak —  J  ing,  II  Alle-  |  lu —  |  ia 
And  children's  voices  echo,  answer  |  mak —  |  ing,  II  Alle  |  lu —  |  ia. 

14  Now  from  all  men  |  be  out-  |  poured  II  Alleluia  j  to  the  |  Lord; 
With  Alleluia  |  ever  |  more,  II  The  Son  and  Spirit  I  we  a-  I  dore. 

15  Praise  be  done  To  the  |  Three  in  I  One,  II  Alle-  I  lu-  —  I  ia 
Alle-  j  lu-  —  I  ia,  II  Alle-  f  lu —  |  ia.  II  A-  |  men 
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The  Morning  Bright. 

THE  morning  bright, 
With  rosy  lipht, 
Hath  waked  me  from  my  sleep ; 
Father,  I  own, 
Thy  love  alone, 
Thy  hnmble  one  doth  keep. 

Oh.  make  Thy  rest 
Within  my  breast, 
Great  Spirit  of  all  grace ; 
Make  me  like  Thee, 
Then  I  shall  be 
Prepared  to  see  Thy  face. 

"The  Name  of  Jesus."        hymniss.   a.  &m 


Tune  151. 

All  through  the  day 

I  hnmbly  pray, 
Be  Thou  my  guard  and  guide; 

My  sins  forgive, 

And  let  me  live, 
Blest  Jesus,  near  Thy  side. 


Tune  152. 


HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believers  ear! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

Dear  Name!  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never- failing  treasury  filled 

With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 


Jesus!  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend. 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  mine  End, 

Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 
And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 

But  wrhen  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  1  ought. 

Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 

Refresh  my  soul  in  death.    Amen. 


Songs  of  Praise. 

SONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang; 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born ; 
Songs  of  pra'se  arose  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day; 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth; 
Songa  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 


Hymn  155. 


Tune  153. 


And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No;— the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise- 

Sa!nts  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
Learning  here  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 
Then,  timid  eternal  joy, 
Songs  of  praise  thy  powers  employ. 
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J.  H.  W. 


Evening. 

THE  sun  is  sinking  fast, 
The  daylight  dies ; 
Let  Love  awake,  and  pay 
Her  evening  sacrifice. 


As  Christ  npon  the  Cross 

His  Head  inclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 

His  parting  soul  resigned ; 

So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge, 

In  whom  all  spirits  live ; 


Hymn  15.    A.  &  M. 


49* 

Tune  154. 


So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 

Abiding  in  the  breast; 

Save  that  His  Will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide; 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 

In  Him  to  all  beside. 

Thus  would  I  live ;  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He 
In  all  His  power  and  love 

Henceforth  alive  in  me.     Amen. 


Christmas. 


Hymn  42.    A.  &  M. 


Tune  155. 


OCOME,  all  ye  faithful, 
Joyful  and  triumphant ; 
O  come  ye,  O  come  ye,  to  Bethlehem; 
Come  and  behold  Him 
Born  the  King  of  Angels ; 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  [Lord. 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the 

God  of  God, 
Light  of  Light, 
Lo !  He  abhors  not  the  Virgins  womb ; 
Very  Gfcd, 

Begotten,  not  created ; 
O  come  let  us  adore  Him,  <fcc. 


Sing,  choirs  of  angels, 
Sing  in  exultation, 
Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  heaven  above, 
Glory  to  God 
In  the  highest ; 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  &c. 

■ 

Yea,  Lord,  We  greet  Thee, 

Born  this  harpy  morning; 
Jesu,  to  Thee  be  glory  given ; 

Word  of  the  Father, 

Now  in  flesh  appearing; 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore   Him,  Christ  the 
Lord.  Amen. 


Close  of  the  Year. 


Hymn  51. 


Tune  156. 


AS  o'er  the  past  my  |  memory  |  strays, 
Why  heaves  the  |  secret  |  sigh  ? 
'Tis  that  I  mourn  |  departed  |  days, 
Still  unpre-  |  pared  to  |  die. 

The  world  and  worldly] things  be- 1 loved, 
My  anxious  |  thoughts  em-  |  ployed: 

And  time  unhallowed,  |  unim-  |  proved, 
Presents  a  I  fearful  I  void. 


?» 


Yet,  holy  Father,  |  wild  des-  |  pair 
Chase  from  my  |  laboring  |  breast ; 

Thy  grace  it  is  which  | prompts  the  | pray 
That  grace  can  I  do  the  I  rest. 


My  life's  brief  remnant  |  all  be  |  Thine ; 

And  when  Thy  |  sure  de-  |  cree 
Bids  me  this  fleeting  |  breath  re-  |  sign, 

O  speed  my  |  soul  to  |  Thee.     Amen. 
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In    the  house  of  God  a  •  bid-  ing     Thus  they  sing  e  •  ter  -  nal-  ly. 


Christmas. 


Btmn  47.     A.  &  M.  ' 
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Tune  157. 


THEN  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it 
was  told, 

Who  heard  the  angels  heralds'  voice, 

11  Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth: 

This  day  hath'God  fulfilled  His  prom 

ised  word, 
This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the 

Lord." 


He  spake ;  and  straightway  the  celestial 

choir 
In  hymns  of  joy  unknown  before  con- 

spire : 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  saDg 

And  heaven's  whole  orb  with  alleluias 


rang : 


God  s  highest  glory  was  their  anthem 
s  ill, 

Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good- 
will. 


To  Bethlehem  straight  th'  enlightened  shepherds  ran, 
To  see  the  wonders  God  had  wrought  for  man: 
Then  to  their  flocks,  still  praising  God,  return, 
And  their  glad  hearts  with  holy  rapture  burn: 
To  all  the  joyful  tidings  they  proclaim, 
The  first  apostles  of  the  Saviour's  Name. 


Septuagesima. 


Hymn  67.    A.  &  M. 


158. 


ALLELUIA  thou  resoundest 
True  Jerusalem  and  free. 
Alleluia,  joyful  Mother, 

All  thy  children  sing  with  thee 
But  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 
Mourning  exiles  now  are  we. 


Alleuia  cannot  always 

Be  our  song  while  here  below ; 
Alleluia  our  transgressions 

Make  us  for  awhile  forego; 
For  the  solemn  time  is  coming 

When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow 


Christ  the  Corner-Stone.— hymn  244    a.  &  m.   tune  iss. 


CHRIST  is  made  the  sure  Foundation, 
Christ  the  Head  and  Corner-stone, 
Chosen  of  the  Lord,  and  precious, 

Binding  all  the  Church  in  one, 
Holy  Sion's  help  for  ever, 
And  her  confidence  alone. 


All  that  dedicated  City, 
Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high, 

In  exultant  jubilation, 
Fours  perpetual  melody ; 

God  the  One  in  Three  adoring 
In  glad  hymns  eternally. 


Repentance. 

MY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  Thee : 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 


Hymn  57. 


Tune  135. 


Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below 
And  all  my  purest  joys  forego? 


Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense; 
Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  can  draw  me  thence: 
I  would-  obey  the  voice  divine 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 
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aye         a  -  way,         On     our     knees    we      fall     and      pray. 


Lent. 


Hymn. 


Tune  159. 


WITH  forbidden  pleasures 
Should  this  vain  world  charm, 
Or  its  tempting  treasures 

Spread ,  to  work  me  harm ; 
Bring  to  my  resemblance 

Sad  Gethsemane ; 
Or,  in  dark  remembrance, 
Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

Should  thy  mercy  send  me 

Sorrow,  toil  and  woe ; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 

On  my  path  below ; 
Grant  that  I  may  never 

Fail  Thy  hand  to  see ; 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 

Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

When  my  last  hour  cometh, 

Fraught  with  strife  and]  pain ; 
When  my  dust  returneth 

To  the  dust  again ; 
On  Thy  truth  relying 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Jesu,  take  me  dying, 

To  eternal  life,  Amen. 

Hymn  82.  "A.  &  M.    Tune  160. 

LOKD,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day 
Ere  it  pass  for  aye  away, 
On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 

Holy  Jesu,  grant  us  tears, 

Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears 

Ere  that  awful  doom  appears. 

Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  the  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry, 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die, 

By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below, 
•Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

Grant  us  'neath  Thy  wings  a  place, 

Lest  we  lose  this  day  of  grace 

Ere  we  shall  behold  Thy  face.  Amen. 


Trust.— Hy.  190.   A.  &  M.    Tu.  159. 

f\  LET  him  whose  sorrow 

No  relief  can  find, 
Trust  in  God,  and  borrow 
Ease  for  heart  and  mind. 

Where  the  mourner  weeping 

Sheds  the  secret  tear, 
God  His  watch  is  keeping 

Though  none  else  is  near. 

God  will  never  leave  thee, 
All  thy  wants  He  knows, 

Feels  the  pains  that  grieves  thee,"' 
Sees  thy  cares  and  woes. 

Raise  thine  eyes  to  heaven 

When  thy  spirits  quail, 
When,  by  tempests  driven, 

Heart  and  courage  fail.     Amen. 

Pardon.— hy.  189.  a.  &m.  tu.  150. 

JESU,  meek  and  gentle, 
Son  of  God  most  high, 
Pitying  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

Pardon  our  offences, 
Loose  our  captive  chainsj 

Break'down^every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

Give  us  holy  freedom, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 

Draw  us,  Holy  Jesus ! 
To  the  realms  above. 

Lead  us  on  our  journey, 

Be  Thyself  the  Way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness,  , 

To  celestial  day 
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1.  Out  of  the  deep  have  I  called  unto  Thee,  O  |  Lord:  ||  Lord,  hear  my  |  voice. 

2.  O  let  Thine  ears  consider  |  well  ||  the  voice  of  my  com-  |  plaint. 

3.  If  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  be  extreme  to  mark  what  is  done  a-  |  miss:  \  O  Lord,  who  may  a- 

|  bide  it? 

4.  For  there  is  mercy  with  |  Thee :  ||  therefore  shalt  Thou  be  |  feared. 

5.  I  look  for  the  Lord,  my  soul  doth  wait  for  |  Him :  ||  in  His  word  is  my  |  trust. 

6.  My  soul  fleeth  unto  the  |  Lord  ||  before  the  morning  watch ;   I  say,  before  the  morn- 

ing I  watch. 

7.  O  Israel,  trust  in  the  Lord,  for  with  the  Lord  there  is  |  mercy:  ||  and  in  Him  is  plen- 

teous re- 1  demption. 

8.  And  He  shall  redeem  |  Israel  ||  from  all  his  |  sins. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  |  Son,  |  and  to  the  Holy  |  Ghost ;  ||  As  it  was  in  the 
beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  |  be,  1  world  without  |  end.  U  A-  |  men. 
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Amen. 
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Day  of  wrath!  that  day  of  |  mourn-  |  ing!  1  See  fulfilled  the  prophet's  J  warn-  |  ing,  jj 
Heaven  and  earth  in  ashes  |  burn-  1  ing! 


52 


¥r 


Easter. 


Hymn  107.    A.  &  M. 


JESUS  CHRIST  is  risen  to-day, 
Alleluia! 
Our  triumphant  holy  aay 

Alleluia! 
Who  did  once  upon  the  Cross, 

Alleluia! 
Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss, 

Alleluia! 


Tune  161. 


Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 

Alleluia' 

Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 

Alleluia' 

Who  endured  the  Cross  and  Grave, 

Alleluia '. 

Sinners  to  redeem  and  save, 

Alleluia.' 


But  the  pain  which  He  endured 

Alleluia! 
Our  salvation  hath  procured; 

Alleluia! 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 

Alleluia/ 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing, 

Alleluia! 


Ascension. 

HAIL  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise, 
Glorious  to  His  native  skies! 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Enters  now  the  highest  heaven. 

Alleluia  I 

There  for  Him  high  triumph  waits ; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates! 
Conqueror  over  death  and  sin, 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in. 

Alleluia! 


Hymn  234. 


Tune  161. 


Lo,  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives ! 
Yet  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves : 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

Alleluia ! 

Still  for  us  He  intercedes, 
His  prevailing  death  He  pleads ; 
Near  Himself  prepares  oar  place, 
Great  Forerunner  of  our  race. 

Alleluia! 


Judgment. 


Hymn  221.    A.  &  M. 


Tune  163. 


DAY  of  wrath !  that  day  of  mourning! 
See  fulfilled  the  prophet's  warning, 
Heaven  and  earth  in  ashes  burning! 

Oh.  what  fear  man's  bosom  rendeth, 
When  from  heaven  the  Judge  descendeth 
On  whose  sentence  all  dependeth! 

Lo!  the  trumpet's  wondrous  swelling 
Peals  through  each  sepulchral  dwelling. 
All  before  the  Throne  compelling. 


Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking, 

All  creation  is  awaking, 

To  its  Judge  an  answer  making. 

Lo,  the  book,  exactly  worded, 
Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded; 
Thence  shall  justice  be  awarded. 

When  the  Judge  His  seat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth, 
Nothing  unavenged  remaineth.  Amen, 
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Hosanna  to  the  In- 
A-  men.        To  Christ,  Creator, 

Let  earth,  let  heaven  ho-  |  sanna  |  sing, 
Hosanna  |  in  the  |  highest 


earn  ate  J  "Word ! 
Saviour,  (  King, 
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~\~,       fr  Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  |  ere  we  |  go; 
— F^-gH'^— H  ^QH-      Thy  word  into  our  |  minds  in-  |  stil ; 


Amen.      ^na<  make  our  lukewarm  |  hearts  to  |  glo' 
With  lowly  love  and  |  fervent  j  will 


iSrijE  Thro'  life's  long  day  and  | death's  dark  |  nigh 
zzzini  O  gentle  Jesus,  |  be  our  j  Light. 


•*  Or  9  lines,  by  repeating  half. 
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Behold  the  |  Lamb  of  |  God! 
O  Thou  for   I  sinners  |  slain, 
Let  it  not  |  be  in  |  vain 

That  I  Thou  hast  |  died: 
Thee  for  my  Saviour  |  let  me  |  take 
My  only  refuge  |  let  me  |  make 

Thy  j  pierced  |  Side. 
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Incarnation. 


Hymn  172.  A.  &  M. 


Tune  164. 


_i 


SAVIOUR,  with  pro- 1  tecting  |  care 
'  Abide  in  this  Thy|  house  of  |  prayer, 
here  we  Thy  parting  '  promise!  claim, 
ssembled  in  Thy  |  sacred  |  Name, 

Hosanna  |  in  the  |  Highest ! 


But  chiefest,  in  our  |  cleansed  |  breast 
Bid  Thine  eternal  |  Spirit  |  rest ; 
And  make  our  secret  |  soul  to  |  be 
A  temple  pure  and  |  worthy  |  Thee. 

Hosanna  |  in  the  |  Highest. 


Evening, 


To  God  the  Father,  |  God  the  |  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  |  Three  in  |  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  |  glory  |  given 
By  all  on  earth  and  |  all  in  |  heaven. 
Hosanna  |  in  the  |  highest !    Amen. 

Hymn  17.    A.  &  M. 


Tune  165. 


CHE  day  is  gone,  its|  hours  have  |  run. 
And  Thou  hast  taken  |  count  of  |  all, 
'he  scanty  triumphs  |  grace  hath  |  won, 
The  broken  vow,  the  |  frequent  |  fall, 
Thro'  life's  long  day  and  |  death's  dark| 
)  gentle  Jesus,  |be  our|Light.        [night, 

Jrant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  |  evil  |  ways 
True  absolution  |  and  re-  |  lease ; 

\nd  bless  us  more  than  |  in  past  |  days, 
With  purity  and  |  inward  |  peace. 

fhro'  life's  long  day  and|  death's  dark | 

)  gentle  Jesus,  |be  our|Light.        [night, 


Do  more  than  pardon;  |  give  us  |  joy, 
Sweet  fear,  and  sober  |  liber-  |  ty. 

And  simple  hearts  with-  j  out  al-  |  loy 
That  only  long  to  |  be  like  |  Thee. 

Thro'  life's  long  day  and  |  death's  dark  |, 

O  gentle  Jesus,  J  be  our!  Light.       [night, 

Labor  is  sweet,  for  |  Thou  hast  |  toiled, 
And  care  is  light,  for  |  Thou  hast  I  cared; 

Ah!  never  let  our  |  works  be  |  soiled 
With  strife,  or  by  |  deceit  |  ensnared. 

Thro'  life's  long  day  and  |  death's  dark  | 

O  gentle  Jesus,  Ibe  our(Light.         [night 


The  Lamb  of  God.     hymn  166.  a.  &  m. 


Tune  166. 


BEHOLD  the  |  Lamb  of  |  God! 
Into  the  |  sacred  |  flood 
Of  Thy  most  |  precious  |  Blood 

My  |  soul  I  |  cast : 
Wash  me  and  make|  me  clean  |  within, 
And  keep  me  pure  from  |  every  |  sin, 
Till  |  life  be  |  past. 


Behold  the  |  Lamb  of  |  God! 
All  hail,  In-  |  carnate  |  Word, 
Thou  ever-  |  lasting  j  Lord, 

Sav-  |  iour  most  |  blest; 
Fill  us  with  lOve  that  |  never  |  faints, 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  |  blessed  j  Saints 
*  E-  I  temal  I  rest. 


Behold  the  |  Lamb  of  |  God! 
Worthy  is  |  He  a-  |  lone, 
That  sitteth  |  on  the  |  throne 

Of  |  God  a-  |  bove ; 
One  with  the  Ancient  |  of  all  |  days, 
One  with  the  Comfort-  |  er  in  |  praise, 

All  |  Light  and  |  Love.      Amen. 


L.  M. 
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The  world's  founda-tion  strongly    laid,    And  the   vast     fa  -  brie  still  sus-  tains. 


L.  M. 
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Glo-ry  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night,  For  all  the  bless  -  ings  of      the  light: 
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Keep  me,  oh,  keep  me,  King  of  kings,  Under  Thine  own  almighty  wings. 

L.  M.        169. 
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All  peo-ple  that  on  earth  do    dwell,     Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice ; 
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Him  serve  with  fear,  His  praise  forth  tell,  Come  ye  be-fore  Him  and    re  -  joice. 


Power  of  God.— Ps.  72.    Tune  167. 

HOW  surely  established  is  thy  tlirone! 
Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see ; 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  and  thoa  alone, 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

Thy  promise,  Lord,  is  ever  sure, 
And  I  hey  that  in  thy  house  would  dwell, 
That  happy  station  to  secure, 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel. 


54* 
Evening.— hy.  168.    Tune  168 

FORGIVE  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son 
The  ills  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world  myself,  and  Thee 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Triumphing  rise  at  the  last  day. 


National  Joy.— Hy.  136.  a.  & m.  tune  169.    Triumphant  Sion.— hy.  29. 


THE  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed: 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make: 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

O  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 
Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto; 

Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 


TRIUMPHANT  Sion!  lift  thy  head 
From  dust,  and  darkness .  and  the  dead 
Though  humbled  long,  awake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength 

Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thy  excellence  be  known : 
Deck'd  in  the  robes  of  righteousness, 
The  world  thy  glories  shall  confess. 


p 

Common  Praise.— Ps.  79.  Tuneioi.       Missions. — hy.  102.  Tunkioi. 


WITH  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 
To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 
Glad  homage  pay  with  awful  mi;th, 
And  sing  before  Him  songs  of  praise. 

Convinced  that  He  is  God  alone, 
From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed; 

We,  whom  He  chooses  for  His  own, 
The  flock  that  He  vouchsafes  to  feed. 

O  enter  then  His  temple  gate, 
Thence  to  His  courts  devoutly  press  ; 

And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat, 
And  still  His  Name  with  praises  bless. 

For  He's  the  Lord,  supremely  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 
His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stood, 

To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 


JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run; 
His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more 

To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head  ; 
His  Name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue, 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  Name. 

Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  burst  his  chains, 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  arc  blest. 
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O     hap-py      day !  that  stays  iny  choice  On  Thee,  my    Saviour    and  my  God; 
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Well  may  this  glow-ing  heart  re  -  joice,  And  tell  Thy     good  -ness  all      a  -  broad. 

L.   M.  171.  H.  R.  PALMER. 
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Now  that  the  day  light  fills    the  sky,       We  lift  our  hearts  to   God  on  high, 
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That  He,  in    all     we    do      or    say,  Would  keep  us  free  from  harm  to  -  day. 


L.  M.        172. 


In   ev-ery  clime,  by  ev  -  ery  tongue,  Be  God's  sur  -  pass-ing  glo  -  ry  sung; 
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Let  all  the  listening  earth  be  taught   The  won-ders  by       our  Sa-  viour  wrought. 


Confirmation. 


Hymn  89. 


55* 

Tune  170. 


0  HAPPY  bond!  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love ; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  His  sacred  throne  I  move. 

'T  is  done,  the  great  transaction 's  done ; 

Deign, gracious  Lord, to  make  me  thine ; 
Help  me,  through  grace,  to  follow  on, 

Glad  to  confess  Thy  voice  divine. 


Daily  Devotion. 


MAY  He  restrain  our  tongues  from 
strife, 
And  shield  from  anger's  din  our  life, 
And  guard  with  watchful  care  our  eyes 
From  earth's  absorbing  vanities. 

O  may  our  inmost  hearts  be  pure, 
From  thoughts  of  folly  kept  secure, 
And  pride  of  sinful  flesh  subdued 
Through  sparing  use  of  daily  food. 

Epiphany Hy.  58.  a.  &  m. 

WHAT  star  is  this,  with  beams  so 
bright, 
More  beauteous  than  the  noonday  light? 
It  shines  to  herald  forth  the  King, 
And  Gentiles  to  His  cradle  bring. 

See  now  fulfilled  what  God  decreed, 
"  From  Jacob  shall  a  star  proceed;  " 
And  eastern  sages  with  amaze 
Upon  the  wondrous  vision  gaze. 

The  guiding  star  above  is  bright, 
Within  them  shines  a  clearer  light, 
Which  leads  them  on  with  power  benign 
To  seek  the  Giver  of  the  sign. 


Here  rest,  my  oft  divided  heart, 
Fixed  on  thy  God,  thy  Saviour  rest ; 

Who  with  the  world  would  grieve  to  part 
When  called  on  angels'  food  to  feast? 

High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renew'd  shall  daily  hear, 

Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


Hymn  4.    A.  &  M. 


Tune  171. 


So  we,  when  this  day's  work  is  o'er 
And  shades  of  night  return  once  more, 
Our  path  of  trial  safely  trod, 
Shall  give  the  glory  to  our  God. 

All  praise  to  God  the  Father  be ; 
All  praise,  Eternal  Son,  to  Thee; 
Whom  with  the  Spirit  we  adore 
For  ever  and  for  evermore.    Amen. 

The  Ministry hy.  ioo.  Tune  172. 

FATHER  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear. 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer  ; 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  Thee, 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  be. 

How  great  their  work,  how  vast  their 

charge ; 
Do  Thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge: 
Their  best  acquirements  are  our  gain ; 
We  share  the  blessings  they  obtain. 

Clothe,  then,  with  energy  divine, 
Theirwords,and  let  those  words  be  thine, 
To  them  Thy  sacred  truth  reveal, 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 


The  Bible. 

MY  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  Thy  word ; 
But  in  Thy  life  the  law  appears, 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 


Hymn  227 


Tune  170. 


Such  was  Thy  truth  and  such  Thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  Thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 
1  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 
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Whose  guilt  remis-sion    has    ob  -  tain'd,     And  whose  repentance    is      sin  -  cere. 
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For  Thou  hast  al-ways  been  my   rock,        A  fort-  ress  and    de  -  fence  to    me. 

L.  M.        175. 


j     1    1    1    1    1 1  1 ,  r 


M?  b<i   ' 1 1 r— 


Fa-ther  of  all,whose  love  profound,    A  ran  -  som  for    our  souls    hath  found, 


1 1 — u_l U__J — 


E&3E 


~Et£ 


r  r.  r 


r 


H 


t=F=T 


J-J 


z±b==B=t34lH-z:izzfctzE=z±=Jb===g:-t  f       Hz 


Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend;    To    us     Thy  par-ckming  love    ex-tend. 


Remission  of  Sins. 


Psalm  27. 
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Tune  173. 


NO  sooner  I  my  wound  disclosed, 
The  guilt  that  tortured  me  within, 
But  Thy  forgiveness  interposed, 
And  mercy's  healing  balm  poured  in. 


Sorrows  on  sorrows  multiplied, 
The  hardened  sinner  shall  confound; 

But  them  who  in  His  truth  confide, 
Blessings  of  mercy  shall  surround. 


The  Lord  my  Rock. 


Psalm  14. 


Tune  174. 


THOU  my  deliverer  art,  my  God ; 
My  trust  is  in  Thy  mighty  power ; 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad, 
At  home  my  safeguard  and  my  tower. 


To  Thee  I  will  address  my  prayer, 
To  whom  all  praise  we  justly  owe; 

So  shall  I,  by  Thy  watchful  care, 
Be  guarded  safe  from  every  foe. 


The  Trinity. 


Hymn  78. 


Tune  175. 


ALMIGHTY  Son,  incarnate  Word, 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer. Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend! 

Jehovah!  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One! 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend! 


Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend! 


Contentment. 


Hymn  157. 


Tune  175. 


BE  still,  my  heart,  these  anxious  cares 
To  thee  are  burdens,  thorns  and 
snares ; 
They  cast  dishonor  on  thy  Lord, 
And  contradict  His  gracious  word. 

Brought  safely  by  His  hand  thus  far, 
Why  wilt  thou  now  give  place  to  fear? 
How  canst  thou  want  if  He  provide, 
Or  lose  thy  way  with  such  a  guide? 


When  first  before  His  mercy-seat, 
Thou  didst  to  Him  thy  all  commit, 
He  gave  thee  warrant  from  that  hour, 
To  trust  His  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 

Did  ever  trouble  yet  befall, 
And  He  refuse  to  hear  thy  call  ? 
And  has  He  not  His  promise  past, 
That  thou  shalt  overcome  at  last  ? 


Unity. 


Hymn  188.    A.  &  M. 


Tune  171. 


OLORD,  how  joyful  'tis  to  see 
The  brethren  join  in  love  to  Thee; 
On  Thee  alone  their  heart  relies, 
Their  only  strength  Thy  grace  supplies. 


How  sweet  within  Thy  holy  place 
With  one  accord  to  sing  Thy  grace, 
Besieging  Thy  attentive  ear 
With  all  the  force  of  fervent  prayer. 


O  may  we  love  the  House  of  God, 
Of  peace  and  joy  the  blest  abode; 
O  may  no  angry  strife  destroy 
That  sacred  peace,  that  holy  joy. 
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Thither      be     all    Thy  children   led,    And  let    them  Thy  sweet  mercies  know. 

L.  M.        178.  h.  w.  g. 
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Praise  Him  in  heaven,  where  He  his  face,    Unveiled,  in  per -feet    glo  -  ry  show* 
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GIVE  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  oflove 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light; 

Confusion,  order  in  Thy  path; 
Souls  without  strength    inspire  with 
might, 

Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

Convert  the  nations ;  far  and  nigh 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record, 

The  name  of  Jesus  glorify 
Till  every  people  call  him  Lord. 


HAIL,  sacred  feaet,  which  Jesus  makes 
Kich  banquet  of  his  flesh  and  blood 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food. 

Why  are  its  bounties  all  in  vain 
Before  unwilling  hearts  displayed? 

Was  not  for  you  the  victim  slain  ? 
Are  you  forbid  the  children's  bread? 

O  let  Thy  table  honored  be, . 

And  fumish'd  well  with  joyful  guests : 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see, 
,  That  here  its  holy  pledges  tastes. 


Praise. 


Psalm  124. 


Tune  178. 


PRAISE  Him  for  all  the  mighty  acts 
Which  He,  in  our  behalf,  has  done ; 
His  kindness  this  return  exacts, 
With  which  our  praise  should  equal  run. 


Let  all  that  vital  breath  enjoy, 
The  breath  He  does  to  them  afford, 

In  just  returns  of  praise  employ: 
Let  every  creature  praise  the  Lord! 


Laying  Corner  Stone  of  a  Church hymn  241.  a.  &m.— tune  176 


OLORD  of  Hosts,  whose  glory  fills 
The  bounds  of  the  eternal  hills, 
And  yet  vouchsafes,  in  Christian  lands, 
To  dwell  in  temples  made  with  hands ; 

Grant  that  all  we,  who  here  to-day 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay, 
May  be  in  very  deed  Thine  own, 
Built  on  the  precious  Corner  stone. 

Endue  the  creatures  with  Thy  grace, 
That  shall  adorn  Thy  dwelling-place ; 
The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pine, 
The  gold  and  silver  make  them  Thine. 


To  Thee  they  all  pertain ;  to  Thee 
The  treasures  of  the  earth  and  sea ; 
And  when  we  bring  them  to  Thy  throne, 
We  but  present  Thee  with  Thine  own. 

The  heads  that  guide  endue  with  skill, 
The  hands  that  work  preserve  from  ill, 
That  we,  who  these  foundations  lay, 
May  raise  the  topstone-in  its  day. 

Both  now  and  ever,  Lord,  protect 
The  temple  of  Thine  own  elect; 
Be  Thou  in  them,  and  they  in  Thee, 
O  ever-blessed  Trinity !    Amen. 


The  Temple  Service.        Psalm  ios. 


BLESS  God,  ye  servants,  that  attend 
Upon  His  solemn  state ; 
That  in  His  temple's  hallowed  courts 
With  humble  reverence  wait 


Within  His  house  lift  up  your  hands 
And  bless  His  holy  name; 

From  Sion  bless  Thy  Israel,  Lord, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  didst  frame. 
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As  -  sist     us,    Lord,    to        of  -    fer      up      Our  evening  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 
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Teach  us      to    feel     the    sins 
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Thy  doom    is      writ-ten,"  Dust  thou    art,      And  shalt    to     dust     re- turn  !v 


Hymn  79 


Evening. 

'I/TINUTES  and  mercies  multiplied 
-L'-L  Have  made  up  all  this  day; 
Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were 
More  swift,  more  free,  than  they. 

True  Penitence. 

• 

OUR  broken  spirit  pitying  see ; 
True  penitence  impart ; 
Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from  thee 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 

Death. 

BEHOLD  the  emblem  of  thy  state 
In  flowers  that  bloom  and  die ; 
Or  in  the  shadow's  fleeting  form, 
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Hymn  170.  Tune  179. 

New  time,  new  favors  and  now  joys, 

Do  a  new  song  require : 
Till  we  shall  praise  Thee  as  we  would, 

Accept  our  hearts'  desire. 

A.  &  M.  Tune  180. 

When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

May  we  our  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosoms  share, 

Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

Hymn  188.  Tune  181. 

Determined  are  the  days  that  fly 

Successive  o'er  thy  head; 
The  numbered  hour  is  on  the  wing, 

That  lays  thee  with  the  dead. 


That  mocks  the  gazer's  eye. 

Great  God!  afflict  not  in  Thy  wrath, 
The  short  allotted  span 

That  bounds  the  few  and  weary  days 
Of  pilgrimage  to  man. 

Death  of  an  Infant.  Hymn  127. 


Tune  111. 


It  died  ere  its  expanding  soul 
Had  ever  burnt  with  wrong  desires, 

Had  ever  spurn'd  at  heaven's  control, 
Or  ever  quench'd  its  sacred  fires. 


AS  the  sweet  flower  that  scents  the 
morn, 
But  withers  in  the  rising  day, 
rhus  lovely  was  this  infant's  dawn, 
Thus  swiftly  fled  its  life  away. 

It  died  to  sin,  it  died  to  cares, 

But  for  a  moment  felt  the  rod: 
O  mourner,  such,  the  Lord  declares, 
Such  are  the  children  of  our  God. 

Christmas.  hymn43.  tuneiss. 

WHILE  shepherds  watch'd  theirflocks       ' '  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 
bv  ni<?ht.  To  human  view  displayed, 

All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 


"HILE  shepherds  watch'd  theirflocks 
by  night, 
All  seated  on  the  ground. 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 


"Fear  not,"  said  he ;  for  mighty  divad 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind; 

44  niad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

'•To  you  in  David's  town  this  day 

Is  born  of  David's  line 
A  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 


And  in  a  manger  laid." 

Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  sinning  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song. 

"  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  in  the  earth  be  pea<  e ; 
Good  will  henceforth  from  heaven  to 
men 

Begin  and  never  cease."    Amen. 
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For     all    the      ser-  vants    of     our    King       In  heaven  and  earth  are    one. 


C.  M.        183. 
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And  crown  him  Lord  of  all,  Bring  forth  the  royal  di-a-dem,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

C.  M.        184. 
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Help    us      in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed,    Each  hour    on      earth   we    live. 


Communion  of  Saints. 

ONE  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 
One  chnrch,  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

Praise. 

CROWN  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 
Who  from  the  altar  call. 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  Him — Lord  of  all. 
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Hymn  169.    A.  &  M.  Tune  182. 

One  army  of  the  Living  God, 
To  His  command  we  bow ; 

Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

Hymn  258.  Tune  183 

Hail  Him  the  Heir  of  David's  line, 
Whom  David,  Lord  did  call ; 

The  God  incarnate!    Man  divine! 
And  crown  Him— Lord  of  all. 


Hour  of  Need. 

OHELP  us  when  our  spirits  bleed 
With  contrite  anguish  sore; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
O  help  us,  Lord,  the  more. 


Hymn  187.    A  &  M.  tune  184. 

O  help  us  through  the  prayer  of  faith 

More  firmly  to  believe; 
For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 


Whitsunday. 


Hymn  76. 


Tune  184. 


HE'S  come,  let  every  knee  be  bent, 
All  hearts  new  joy  resume ; 
Sing,  ye  redeem'd,  with  one  consent, 
11  The  Comforter  is  come." 

Hail,  blessed  Spirit!  may  each  soul 

Thy  sacred  influence  feel ; 
Do  Thou  each  sinful  thought  control, 
And  fix  our  wavering  zeal. 

Woman's  Mission.      hymn269.   a.  &m. 

HOW  blest  the  matron,  who,  endued 
With  holy  zeal  and  fortitude, 
Has  won  through  grace  a  saintly  fame. 
And  owns  a  dear  and  honored  name. 


What  greater  gift,  what  greater  love, 
Could  God  on  man  bestow? 

Angels  for  this  rejoice  above, 
Let  man  rejoice  below. 


Tune  177. 

She  learn'd,  through  fasting,  to  control 
The  flesh  that  weigheth  down  the  soul, 
And  then  byprayer's  sweet  food  sustain  "d 
To  seek  the  joys  she  now  has  gained. 


Such  holy.love  inflamed  her  breast 
She  would  not  seek  on  earth  her  rest, 
But,  strong  in  faith  and  patience,  trod 
The  narrow  way  that  leads  to  God. 

Evangelists.  Hymn260. 

BEHOLD  the  messengers  of  Christ,  * 
Who  sow  in  every  place 
The  unveiled  mysteries  of  God, 
The  Gospel  of  His  grace. 


O  Christ,  from  whom  all  virtue  springs. 
Who  only  doest  wondrous  things, 
To  Thee,  the  King  of  Sa;nts,  we  pray. 
Accept  and  bless  Thy  flock  to-day. 

A.  &  M.  Tune  182. 

The  things,  through  mists  and  shadows 

By  holy  prophets  seen.  [dim, 

In  the  full  light  of  day  they  saw, 

With  not  a  cloud  between. 


What  Christ.True  Man, divinely  wrought, 
What  God  in  Manhood  bore, 

They  wrote  as  God  inspired  in  word* 
That  live  for  evermore. 
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Holy  Spirit.— Ht.  75.  Tdn*185.    Angel  of  the  Lord.— Ps.  29.  Tuneisg. 


COME,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

See  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys : 

Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

In  vain  we  tune  our  lifeless  songs, 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise : 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 

And  our  devotion  dies. 


THE  Angel  of  the  Lord  encamps 
Around  the  good  and  just; 
Deliverance  he  affords  to  all 
Who  on  his  succor  trust. 

O  make  but  trial  of  his  love, 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  they  are,  and  only  they 

Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will   hen 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear; 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight, 

Your  wants  shall  be  his  care. 


Habitual  Devotion. 


Hymn  184. 


Tune  187. 


THY  love  the  power  of  thought  be 
stowed, 
To  Thee  my  thoughts  would  soar; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed, 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 

Because  conferred  by  Thee. 

Consecration  of  Churches. 

I'LL  wash  my  hands  in  innocence, 
And  round  Thine  altar  go; 
Pour  the  glad  hymn  of  triumph  thence, 
And  thence  Thy  wonders  show. 


Inf every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear,  " 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 

Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

When  gladness  wings  my  iavor'd  hour, 
Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill; 

Resiyn'd,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 


Psalm  21. 


Tune  190. 


My  thanks  I'll  publish  there,  and  tell 

How  Thy  renown  excels ; 
That  seat  affords  me  most  delight 

In  which  Thine  honor  dwells. 


Consecration  of  Bishops.        Hymn257.   a.  &m.        tune136 


THE  eternal  gifts  of  Christ  the  King, 
The  Apostles'  glory,  let  us  ising; 
And  all,  with  hearts  of  gladness,  raise 
Due  hymns  of  thankful  lo\e  and  praise. 

For  they  the  Churches'  princes  are, 
Triumphant  leaders  in  the  war, 
In  heavenly  courts  a  warrior  band, 
True  lights  to  lighten  every  land. 


Theirs  is  the  steadfast  faith  of  saints, 
And  hope  that  never  yields  nor  faints, 
And  love  of  Christ  in  perfect  glow, 
That  lays  the  prince  of  this  world  low. 

In  them  the  Father's  glory  shone, 
In  them  the  will  of  God  the  Son, 
In  them  exults  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Through  them  rejoice  the  heavenly  host. 
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Thine  aw   -  ful    judg-ments  are 

C.  M.        190. 


r 


a  -  broad,  Oh,  shield  us,    lest    we      die 


£3E3i 


9 


*k 


^ 


4- 


/?\ 


-£- 


T 


^ 


T         I    I 

JSL      -&L     JZL    .cL 


&E&&=&E*£ 


r-J- 


/7\\ 


-*=  tst 


$ 


^: 


^ 


•P' 


^-: 


1  1 

.<sL     jzL    &. 


?2= 


?^ 


W 


T 


?=: 


^ 


l 


O     'twas    a       joy  -  ful   sound  to    hear       Our  tribes  de  -   vout  -  ly 
-1-r-zJ \ 

\M *=3 1 £-t & 


■-<=£ 


\  .  ^   ■■ 


G> & /»^ G> & fry 

— 1-=^ — f=2=J=\ — r^^fr 


---£-- 


*± 


say, 

/7\ 


B 


jZL      jSL 


^SL 


^ 


«~<s- 


352: 


^ 


^ 


j 


2 


^-=f^ 


?2=e 


T 


r 


si/ 


Up,      Is  -  rael,      to     the    tern-  pie    haste,    And  keep  your    fes  -   tal 


day. 


Redemption.    Hv  it  Turns] 

HIS  love,   what  mortal    thought 
reach ; 
What  mortal  tongue  display! 
Imaginations  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

He  left  His  radiant  throne  on  high. 
Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss, 

And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die ! 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 
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Pestilence,    hy  i3f>.  a.  &m.  Tun*i89 

THE  fell  disease  on  every  Bide 
Walks  forth  with  tainted  breath; 
And  Pestilence,  with  rapid  stride, 
Bestrews  the  land  with  death. 


O  look  with  pity  on  the  scene 
Of  sadness  and  of  dread. 

And  let  Thine  angel  stand  between 
The  living  and  the  dead. 


Peace  in  the  Church. -Ps.  99.  Tu.  190.  God's  Love  to  Man ps.  70.  Tu.  120. 

A  T  Salem's  courts  we  mast  appear. 
-*-*-  With  our  assembled  powers, 
In  strong  and  beauteous  order  ranged, 
Like  her  united  towers. 

"Tis  thither,  by  divine  command. 

The  tribes  of  God  repair, 
Before  His  ark,  to  celebrate 

His  name  with  praise  and  prayer. 

O  ever  pray  for  Salem's  peace; 

For  they  shall  prosp'rous  be. 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 

Who  bear  true  love  to  Thee 


GOD  shall  charge  His  angel  legions 
Watch  and  ward  o?er  thee  to  keep ; 
Tho'  thou  walk  through  hostile  regions, 
Tho'  in  desert  wilds  thou  sleep. 

Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection, 
Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 

With  the  wings  of  His  protection 
He  will  shield  thee  from  above. 

Thou  shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble, 
He  will  hearken,  He  will  save; 

Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double, 
Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 


The  Lord  the  Builder.— ps  102.  Tu.  m     God  our  Help— ps.  103.  Tu.  wo. 


WE  build  with  fruitless  cost,  unless 
The  Lord  the  pile  sustain ; 
Unless  the  Lord  the  city  keep, 
The  watchman  wakes  in  vain. 

In  vain  we  rise  before  the  day, 

And  late  to  rest  repair. 
Allow  no  respite  to  our  toil, 

And  eat  the  bread  of  care. 

Supplies  of  life,  with  ease  to  them, 

He  on  His  saints  bestows ; 
He  crowns  their  labors  with  success, 

Their  nights  with  safe  repose. 

The  Cross.  Hymn  is.3 

LORD,  as  to  Thy  dear  Cross  we  fly, 
And  plead  to  be  forgiven, 
So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be, 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 


THE  man  is  blest  that  fears  the  Lord, 
Nor  only  worship  pays, 
But  keeps  his  steps  confined  with  care 
To  His  appointed  ways. 

He  shall  upon  the  sweet  returns 

Of  his  own  labor  feed ; 
Without  dependence  live,  and  see 

His  wishes  all  succeed. 

Who  fears  the  Lord  shall  prosper  thus; 

Him  Sion's  God  shall  bless, 
And  grant  him  all  his  days  to  see 

Jerusalem's  success. 

A.  &  M  Tune  185. 

Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear; 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 

Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 


62 


S.  M. 


191. 


i  ^C  11111111  i 


3E 


=^= 


Si: 


j 


u  u  a 


22: 


3= 


?z 


^. 


Come,     ye    that     love    the     Lord,       And       let     your    joys    be    known; 


Join      in  a  song  with  sweet  ac  -   cord,    And  thus  surround  the  throne. 
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The  Bride,  the  Church  of  Christ,  proclaims     To         aJJ    His    chil- dren,  Come. 
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Joy. 

THE  hill  of  Zion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

The  Church. 

I  LOVE  thy  Church,  O  God ! 
Her  walls  before  Thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

If  e'er  to  bless  Thy  sons, 

My  voice  or  hands  deny, 
These  hands  let  useful  skill  forsake 

This  voice  in  silence  die. 

The  Spirit  and  the  Bride. 

Hymn  131.    Tune  193. 

LET  him  that  heareth  say 
To  all  about  him.  come ! 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness, 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 

Yes,  whosoever  will, 

O  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life, 

T  is  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

Lo,  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Declares,  I  quickly  come. 
Lord!  even  so ;  I  wait  Thy  hour; 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come ! 


Hymn  149. 


Tynk  191 


Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We  're  traveling  through  Emmanuel's 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high.         [ground 


Hymn  25.  Tune  192 

For  her  my  tears  shall  fa1l  ; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 

Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


Beyond  my  highest  joy 
1  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 

Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

God  our  Strength. 

Hymn  210.  Tune  193. 

HEIRS  of  unending  life, 
While  yet  we  sojourn  here, 
O  let  us  our  salvation  work, 
With  trembling  and  with  fear. 

God  will  support  onr  hearts 
With  might  before  unknown; 

The  work  to  be  perform'd  is  ours, 
The  strength  is  all  His  own. 

'Tis  He  that  works  to  will, 

'T  is  He  that  works  to  do ; 
His  is  the  power  by  which  we  act, 

His  be  the  glory  too ! 


Come,  Holy  Ghost. 


COME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  lighten  with  celestinl  fire, 
Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 
Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dullness  of  our  blinded  sight. 


Tune  136. 

Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace. 
Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home, 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come 

Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee,  of  both,  to  be  but  One; 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  endless  song: 


Praise  to  Thy  eternal  merit, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit 
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A     nev  -  er  -  dy  -  ing  soul     to    save,     And    fit       it      for     the  sky. 

A  -  men. 
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cast    your    bur  -  dens    on      the    Lord     And  trust    His    con  -  stant    care. 

A  -  men. 


Duties.— Ht.  179.    Tune  194. 

FROM  youth  to  hoary  age 
My  calling  to  fulfill: 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  iu  Thy  sight  to  live, 
And  O,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 

A  strict  account  to  give. 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  Thyself  rely ; 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  for  ever  die. 


63* 
Christian  Unity— ht  27.  tuhi  ins. 

BEFORE  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  united  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 

The  sympathizing  tear. 

When  we  at  death  must  part, 
How  keeu,  how  deep  the  pain; 

But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 


Rest  in  God. 

THE  day  is  past  and  gone ; 
The  evening  shades  appear : 
O  may  we  all  remember  well 
The  night  of  death  draws  near 


Hymn  171. 


Tune  196 


Holy  Innocents. 


We  lay  our  garments  by, 
Upon  our  beds  to  rest, 

So  death  shall  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  is  here  possessed. 

Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night, 

Secure  from  all  our  fears ; 
May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep 

Till  morning  light  appears. 

Hymn  54.    A.  &  M.  Tune  196. 


GLORY  to  Thee,  O  Lord, 
Who  from  this  world  of  sin, 
By  cruel  Herod's  ruthless  sword 
Those  precious  ones  didst  win. 


Glory  to  Thee  for  all 
The  ransomed  infant  band, 
Who  since  that  hour  have  heard  Thy  cal! 
And  reached  the  quiet  land. 


Oh,  that  our  hearts  within, 
Like  theirs,  were  pure  and  bright; 
Oh,  that  as  free  from  deeds  of  sin 
We  shrank  not  from  Thy  sight 


Baptized  in  their  own  blood, 
Earth's  untried  perils  o'er, 
They  passed  unconsciously  the  flood, 
And  safely  gained  the  shore. 

Lord,  help  us  every  hour 
Thy  cleansing  grace  to  claim; 
In  life  to  glorify  Th;  power, 
In  death  to  praise  Thy  name.    Amen 

Holy  Matrimony,       Hymn213.   a.  &m. 


Tune  194 


OH,  bless,  as  erst  of  old, 
The  bridegroom  and  the  bride ; 
Bless  with  the  holier  stream  that  flowed 
Forth  from  Th;  pierced  side. 


Before  Thine  Altar-throne 
This  mercy  we  implore ; 
As  Thou  dost  knit  them,  Lord,  in  one, 
So  bless  them  evermore. 
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0  BLESS  the  Lord,  ray  soul, 
His  grace  to  Thee  proclaim ; 
And  all  that  is  within  me,  join 
To  blees  His  holy  name. 

O  b^ess  the  Lord,  my  soul, 
His  mercies- hear  in  mind; 

Forget  not  all  His  benefits, 
Who  is  to  thee  so  kind. 

He  pardons  all  thy  sins, 
Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath; 

He  healeth  thine  infirmities, 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 


GLORY  to  the  Son  we  bring, 
Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest  and  King ; 
Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain. 

Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 
He  reclaims  the  sinner  lost; 
Children's  minds  may  He  inspire, 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

Glory  in  the  highest  be 

To  the  blessed  Trinity, 

For  the  gospel  from  above, 

For  the  word  that  "  God  is  love!  " 


Children  of  the  King.       hymn146. 


Tune  199. 


WE  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 


Banish'd  once,  by  sin  betray'd, 
Christ  our  Advocate  was  made ; 
Pardon'd  now,  no  more  we  roam, 
Christ  conducts  us  to  our  home. 


Lord,  obediently  we'll  go; 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  Thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 


Prayer, 

COME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesus  ^ves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  peti  ions  with  thee  bring; 
For  His  grace  and  power  arc  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

With  my  burden  I  begin ; 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 


Hymn  248. 


Tune  198. 


Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest, 
Take^possession  of  my  breast; 
There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 

Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 

Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 
Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 
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Trials.-HY.  183.  tune200.        The  Close  of  Day.— ht.  172.  Tune  201 


TRIALS.must  and  will  befall; 
Bnt  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all — 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

Did  I  meet  no  trials  here, 
No  chastisement  by  the  way, 

Might  I  not  with  reason  fear 
I  should  be  a  cast-away  ? 

Trials  make  the  promise  sweet  ; 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer; 
Bring  me  to  my  Saviour's  feet, 

Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there. 


PRINCIPALITIES  and  powers, 
Mustering  their  unseen  array 
Wait  for  thy  unguarded  hours ; 
11  Watch  and  pray." 

Gird  thy  heavenly  armor  on, 

Wear  it  ever  night  and  day ; 
Ambushed  lies  the  evil  one ; 

"  Watch  and  pray." 

Travelers. 


THOU,  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Nought  escapes  without,  within-, 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 

Thou  who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 

All  of  man's  infirmity ; 
Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 

Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 


The  Guardian  Angel.        Hymn  428. 


Tune  202. 


Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 

Him  thou  lov«st  to  obey ; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  His  word, 
"  Watch  and  pray." 

Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 

Hung  the  issue  of  the  day ; 
Pray,  that  help  may  be  sent  down  ; 

Watch  and  pray."    Amen. 


u 


Hymn  218.    C.  H. 


Tune  201. 


LORD,  go  with  us,  and  we  go 
Safely  through  the  weariest  length, 
Traveling,  if  Thou  will'st  it  so, 
In  the  greatness  of  Thy  strength. 


Through  the  day  and  through  the  dark, 

Over  land  and  over  sea, 
Speed  the  wheel,  and  steer  the  bark, 

Bring  us  where  we  fain  would  be. 


Suffering  Saviour.      hymn96.   a.  &m. 


Tune  200. 


IN  the  Lord's  atoning  grief 
Be  our  rest  and  sweet  relief; 
Store  we  deep  in  heart's  recess 
All  the  shame  and  bitterness. 

Thorns,  and  cross,  and  nails,  and  lance, 
Wounds,  our  treasure  that  enhance, 
Vinegar,  and  gall,  and  reed, 
And  the  pang  His  soul  that  freed. 


Crucified!  we  Thee  adore, 
Thee  with  all  our  hearts  implore, 
Us  with  saintly  bands  unite 
In  the  realms  of  heavenly  light. 

Christ,  by  coward  hands  betrayed, 
Christ,  for  us  a  captive  made, 
Christ,  upon  the  bitter  tree, 
Slain  for  man,  be  praise  to  Thee.  Amen. 
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Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er    to  ^  Thee. 


66* 
Eucharist.— hy.  205.  a.  &m.  Tu.  20a  Gethsemane.-Hr  103.  a.  &  m.  Tu.  203. 

VINE  of  heaven,  Thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice; 
Lord,  Thy  wounds  our  healing  give, 
To  Thy  Cross  we  look  and  live : 
Jesus,  may  we  ever  be 
Grafted,  rooted,  built  in  Thee.  Amen. 

Rest.— Hymn  16.    A.  &  M.    Tune  203. 


THRO'  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us, 
Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest; 
Thro'  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 
Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest; 
Jesn,  Thou  our  Guardian  be ; 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Thee. 


Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes, 
Us  and  ours  preserve  fom  dangers, 
In  Thine  Arms  may  we  repose, 

And,  when  life's  sad  day  is  past, 
Rest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last. 

Amen. 

Nearer  my  God.  hymn  200 


GO  to  dark  Gethsemane, 
Ye  that  feel  the  Tempter's  power, 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 
Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour; 
Turn  not  from  His  griefs  away, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

Follow  to  the  judgment-hall, 
View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned, 
Oh,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall! 
Oh.  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained! 
Slum  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 


Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 
There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 
God's  own  sacrifice  complete ; 
"  It  is  finished ; "  hear  Him  cry, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die.    Amen. 


A.  &M 


Tune  204. 


THOUGH,  like  a  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  comes  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone : 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I  'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

There  let  my  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven : 

All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given : 

Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

Before  the  Cross.       Hymn  95 

SWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend, 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

Here  I  rest  for  ever  viewing 
Mercy  poured  in  streams  of  blood; 

Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewinor. 
Plead  and  claim  my  pea^  wl%,u  ^od. 


Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praisa 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

Or,  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky ! 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 
Upward  1  fly ; 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee  I    Amen. 

A.  &  M.  Tuhe  144. 

Truly  blessed  is  the  station, 

Low  before  His  cross  to  lie, 
Whilst  I  see  divine  compassion 

Beaming  in  His  languid  eye. 

Lord,  in  ceaseless  contemplation 
Fix  my  thankful  heart  on  Thee, 

Till  I  taste  Thy  frill  salvation 
And  Thine  unveiled  glory  ^ee.   Amen 
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Prayer  for  Guidance.    Hymn  177. 


67* 

Tune  205. 


GUIDE  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land; 
I  am  weak  but  Thou  art  mighty ; 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand. 

Open  now  the  crystal  fountains 
Whence  the  living  waters  flow ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through. 


Feed  me  with  the  heavenly  manna 

In  this  barren  wilderness ; 
Be  my  sword,  and  shi<  Id,  and  banner. 

Be  the  Lord  my  righteousness. 

When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 

Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruct'on, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side. 


Trinity. 


Hymn  155.    A.  &  M. 


Tune  206. 


HOLY,  Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Almighty! 
Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee: 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  merciful  and  mighty; 
God  in  Three  Persons.  Blessed  Trinity! 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 
Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 

Cherubim  and  Seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  seev 

Only  Thou  art  Holy :  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Almighty! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea; 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  merciful  and  mighty; 

God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity!    Amen. 


Harvest. 


Hymn  117. 


Tune  205. 


LORD  of  life,  all  praise  excelling, 
Thou,  in  glory  unconfined, 
Deign'st  to  make  Thy  humble  dwelling 
With  the  poor  of  humble  mind. 

As  Thy  love,  through  all  creation, 
Beams  like  Thy  diffusive  light; 

So  the  high  and  humble  station 
Both  are  equal  in  Thy  sight. 


Thus  Thy  care,  for  all  providing, 
Warm'd  Thy  faithful  prophets  tongue.1 

Who,  the  lot  of  all  deciding. 
To  Thy  chosen  Israel  sung: 

When  thy  harvest  yields  thee  pleasure, 
Thou  the  golden  sheaf  sha'.t  bind; 

To  the  poor  belongs  the  treasure 
Of  the  icatter'd  ears  behind : 


68 


P 


IV.  4.        207. 


^ 


ff 


222=22*: 


£22=222222 


:=q= 


-g>-    -^-    -<s>-     ^ 


Ml      MM 


"^: 


222222= 


2^= 


22: 


-<S>- 


2= 


1*222: 


fS—r'S> 


—f&—  -f&- 


a 


I    would  not    live    al  -  way :   I      ask    not  to    stay     Where  storm  aft  -  er 


=J=i 


g— 7g- 


—     UNgW-J- 


3£ES 


'tLI 

£2 


-ot 


Fl 


«T 


S± 


1 


23^=^T 


CSg- 


22: 


— ©-■=■— « 


-e-i- 


storm  ris-  es  dark  o'er  the  way  ;    The    few    lu-  rid  morn-ings   that  dawn  on  us 

J-4 


25: 


] 


s 


Mil 


i 


=2==*: 


:*?: 


Iz±^2y— *==z^==Eg==zlJzg    s>  U 


^ 


22: 


r    r 


22: 


:p=r2= 


Amen. 


here    Are  enough    for      life's  woes,  full     e-  nough    for     its  cheer. 
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Hope  of  Heaven.  Hymn  187.  Tune  2(T 

WOULD  not  live  alway;  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way ; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here 
Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enough  for  its  cheer. 

I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fettered  by  sin, 
Temptation  without,  and  corruption  within; 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fears, 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent  tears. 

I  would  not  live  alway;  no,  welcome  the  tomb, 
Since  Jesus  hath  laid  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom; 
There,  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  He  bid  me  arise 
To  hail  Him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  hi3  God; 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns : 

Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren,  transported  to  greet ; 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul. 

Evening.  Hymn  14.   a.  &m.  Tune  208  or  124. 

ABIDE  with  me;  fast  falls  the  even-tide: 
The  darkness  deepens;  Lord  with  me  abide; 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee,         • 
Help  of  the  helpless,  O  abide  with  me. 

Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see; 

0  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me. 

1  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

I  fear  no  foe  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless ; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness ; 
Where  is  death's  sting,  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes; 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee*, 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me.    Amen. 
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As,  when  the  wea-  ry    traveller  gains     The  height  of  some  command-ing  hill, 


His  heart  revives,    if    o'er  the  plains       He    sees  his  home,  tho1  dis  -  tant  still ; 

A  -  men. 


P.  M. 


REV.  J.  MILTON    PECK. 


Bread   of  the  world,  in    mer-  cy  broken,  Wine    of    the  soul,  in      mer-cy  shed, 


By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead 
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Adult  Baptism,  ht.88.  Tu.m     Heaven  seen  by  Faith,  Ht.186.  ttj.210. 


STRONG  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesns  trusts, 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

Stand  then  in  His  great  might, 
With  all  His  strength  endued; 

And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

That  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  past, 

Ye  may  behold  your  victory  won, 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 


OO,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views 
^  By  faith  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 
The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 

The  hope  of  heaven  his  spirit  cheers ; 

No  more  he  grieves  for  sorrows  past ; 
Nor  any  future  conflict  fears, 

So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last. 

O  Lord,  on  Thee  our  hopes  we  stay, 
To  lead  us  on  to  Thine  abode ; 

Assured  Thy  love  will  far  o'erpay 
The  hardest  labors  of  the  road. 


The  Lord's  Supper,  ht.  245.  Tu.  211 

LOOK  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed, 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed 

Home Ht.  176.    A.  &  M.    Tune  209. 

FAR  from  my  heavenly  home, 
Far  from  my  Father's  breast, 
Fainting  I  cry,  blest  Spirit,  come, 
And  speed  me  to  my  rest. 

My  spirit  homeward  turns, 
And  fain  would  thither  flee  ; 
My  heart,  O  Sion,  droops  and  yearns, 
When  I  remember  thee. 

To  Thee,  to  Thee,  I  press, 
A  dark  and  toilsome  road ; 
When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness, 
And  reach  the  saints'  abode  ? 

God  of  my  life,  be  near, 
On  Thee  my  hope  I  cast, 
O  guide  me  through  the  desert  here 
And  bring  me  home  at  last.    Amen 


Saviour  Divine.— hy  243.  tune166. 

MY  faith  looks  |  up  to  |  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  |  Calva-  |  ry, 
Sa-  I  viour  di-  |  vine ! 
Now  hear  me  |  while  I J  pray ; 
Take  all  my  |  guilt  a-  |  way; 
Oh,  let  me  |  from  this  |  day 
Be  I  wholly  |  Thine. 

May  Thy  rich  |  grace  im-  |  part 
Strength  to  my  |  fainting  j  heart; 

My  I  zeal  in-  |  spire  ; 
As  Thou  hast  |  died  for  |  me, 
Oh  may  my  |  love  to  |  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  |  changeless  |  be, 

A  I  living  I  Are. 

While  life's  dark  |  maze  I  [  tread, 
And  griefs  a-  |  round  me  |  spread, 

Be  J  Thou  my  |  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  |  turn  to  |  day; 
Wipe  sorrow's  J  tears  a-  |  way, 
Nor  let  me  |  ever  |  stray 

From  I  Thee  a-  J  side.  U  Amen 
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CHANTS.    Pages  4-30. 


Ventte,  Jubilant,  6,  8,  9, 10, 11, 79,  99.  Penitential,  1,  2,  94,  95,  96,  97. 

Gloria,  J.  8,  4,  5,  7, 11,  34,  53.  P.  22,  23,  29,  63,  81,  82. 

Tk  Drum,  J.  (14, 18, 12),  (15, 18),  24,  86.  P.  (19,  22). 

Benedicite,  20,  21,  (22,  23). 

Jubilate.  J.  36,  28,  34,  35,  88,  99.  P.  29,  30. 

Benedictus,  J.  37,  34,  32,  33,  85, 100.  P.  94,  95, 

Psalter,  J.  ix.,  xix.,  xxiil,  xlil,  cxxi.,  cxxii.  P.  m.,  vl,  li.,  cxxx.,  cxLn.,  cxliil 

Kyrie  Eleison,  Page  12.  J.  44,  45.        P.  46.  (46,  to  first  4  Com.,  44, 45,  to  the  6  other  Com.) 

Gloria  Tibi,  J.  39,  43,  see  note,  Page  12.    J.  58.         P.  63.        Gloria  in  Excelsis,  49. 

Trisaoion,  Clergy.  47,  Congregation,  48,  Page  13. 

Cantate,  J.  57,  58,'  60,  79,  80,  88,  99, 100.  P.  62,  63,  95,  97. 

Bonum  est,  J.  59,  61,  64,  22,  89,  90,  92.  P.  94, 1, 83.  96. 

Deus.  J.  65,  66,  67,  70,  80,  85,  86,  78.  P.  29,  23,  94,  97. 

Bene'dic,  J.  66,  68,  70,  71,  72,  78,  80,  91,  99, 100.  P.  81,  82,  94,  96. 

Versicles,  J.  73,  74.  Litany,  75,  Page  20. 

Lord's  Prayer,  77.  Amen,  76.  Choral  Service,  Pages  20, 21. 

At  the  Offertory,  Paee  30.  Nicene  Creed,  Page  15. 

Selection  for  Sunday  School,  Page  21.  Carols,  118, 123, 149, 150, 151, 157, 161 


ANTHEMS. 

Christmas-day,  Page  22, 15.  Easter-day,  Page  5. 

Abh- Wednesday,  81,  82.  Good-Friday,  Page  23. 

Whitsun-day,  Page  25.  Laudate,  Pages  25,  26. 

Burial  Service,  Page  27.      I  heard  a  voice,  Page  29. 

Save,  Lord,  (Hy.  119-148,  with  Gloria,  49).  The  strain  upraise,  149. 

De  Pbofundis,  162.  Jerusalem  the  Golden,  126.  Abide  with  me,  208. 


Magnificat,  Page  80. 
Ascension-day,  Page  24. 
Thanksgiving,  Page  30. 
Lord  of  all  power,  Page  7tt 


TUNES.    Pages  31-71. 

L.  M.— J.  101, 132, 134, 136, 167, 168,  169, 170, 17L/172, 174, 175, 176,  1T7,  178,  210. 

P.  110,  111,  131,  133,  135,  156,  124,  173. 
C.  M.—J.  102, 104,  112,  113, 137, 179,  182,  183,  184,  185,  187,  188. 

P.  103, 138,  152, 124, 180,  181, 186,  189,  190. 
S.  M.—J.  105, 114, 191,  192,  193, 194, 197,  209. 

P.  106, 107,  115,  156,  195, 196. 
Class  of  7«,  or  III.  1.— J.  116,  118,  140, 153, 161, 198, 199.  Ill  2.  J.  119,  208. 

P.  108,  119.  117,  139,  160,  200,  201,  P.  148, 

3«  &  7«,  or  III.  3.— J.  109, 120,  158,  205.  III.  4.-^1. 145.  III.  5.— J.  146,  165. 

P.  144, 124, 131, 156, 
Class  of  P.  M.  or  II.  1.— 141.  II.  2.— 121.  II.  3.— 122.  II.  4.— 128. 

II.  5.— 130,  208, 157.  II.  6.— 126, 128.  II.  7.— 142. 

Class  of  105  <fe  11*,  or  IV.  1.— 127.  IV.  2.— 124.  IV.  8.— 147. 

jy   4_ 129  155  207.  IV.  5. 148. 

Peculiar,  125, 149,  150,  161, 154, 155,  157, 159, 163, 164,'l65, 166,  202,  204,  206,  211, 21». 

For  any  Hymn  of  2  lines,  156 ;  8  lines,  163 ;  4  lines,  124, 131 ; 

5  lines,  164  ;  6  or  9  lines,  165 ;  7  lines,  166. 


FIRST  LINES.  Page. 

ABIDE  with  me, 68* 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 63  63* 

AH  hail  the  power  of  Jesus' name, 59  59* 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 54  54* 

Almighty  Father,  bless  the  word, 39* 

Alleluia,  song  of  sweetness, 50  50* 

As  o'er  the  past  my  memory  strays, 49* 

As  the  sweet  flower  that  scents  the  morn, 58* 

As  when  the  weary  traveler  gains, 69  69* 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 35* 

Awake,  ye  saints,  awake. 38* 

BEHOLD  the  the  Lamb  of  God, 53  53* 

Behold  the  radiant  countless  host, 44* 

Behold  the  messengers  of  Christ, 59* 

Be  still  my  heart,  these  anxious  cares, 56* 

Blest  is  the  tie  that  binds, 6?>  63* 

Bless  God,  ye  servants  that  attend, 57* 

Bread  of  Heaven,  on  Thee  we  feed, 66  66* 

Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken, 69  69* 

CHILDREN  of  the  Heavenly  King, 64  64* 

Christ  is  gone  up,  yet  ere  He  passed 32* 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to  day, 36* 

Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose, 65  65* 

Christians  awake,  salute  the  happy  morn, 50  50* 

Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation, 50* 

Come  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire, 62* 

Come  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 60* 

Come  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 64* 

Come  let  our  voices  join, 40* 

Come  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 62  62* 

T\  AY  of  wrath !  that  day  of  mourning, 52* 

FATHER,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss, 31* 

Father  of  all,  whose  love  profound, 56  56* 

Father  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear, 55* 

Far  from  my  heavenly  home, * 69* 

Few  are  thy  days,  and  full  of  woe, 58  58* 

Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love, 31* 

For  Thy  dear  saint,  O  Lord, 32* 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 31* 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 40* 

GLORIOUS  things  of  Thee  are  spokeD, 32* 

Glory  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 42* 

Glory  to  Thee,  O  Lord, 63* 
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FIRST  LINES.  Page.  Tune.          Verses 

Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, « 54  54*  168  1,  2,  8 

Glory  to  the  Father  give, 64  64*  108  1—4 

God  is  our  refuge  in  distress, 37*  121  1—3 

God  shall  charge  His  angel  legions, 61*  120  1,3,4 

Go  forth  ye  heralds,  in  my  name, 43*  135              1 3 

Go  to  dark  Gethscmane, 66*  203  1—3 

Great  God,  as  season*  disappear, 42*  134              1 4 

Great  God,  this  sacred  day  of  Thine. 38*  122  1—3 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear? 45*  142  1—4 

Guide  mc,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah, 67*  .  205              1 4 

HAIL  to  the  Lord's  anointed, 39*  126              1 4 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise, 52*  161              1 4 

Hark,  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 35*-  109  1—4 

Hark,  the  herald  angels  sing, 36*  118  1 — 4 

Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me, 35*  115       1,2,3,5 

He's  blest,  whose  sins  have  pardon  gained, 56  56*  173              1 3 

He's  come,  let  every  knee  be  bent, 59*  184              1 3 

Heirs  of  unending  life, C2*  193  1—3 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord,  God  Almighty, 67*  206  1—4 

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord, 53  53*  164  1 — 4 

How  gentle  God's  commands, 63  196  1 

How  blest  the  matron,  who,  endued, _ 59*  177  1 — 4 

How  firm  a  foundation  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 41*               124  129  1—5 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds, 48*  152  1 — 6 

I  Love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord 62  62*  192  1,2,3,5,6 

I'll  wash  my  hands  in  innocence, 60*  190  2,3 

In  grief  and  fear  to  Thee,  O  Lord 6161*  189  1—3 

In  every  clime,  by  every  tongue 55      -^  172  1 

In  the  hour  of  trial, 5151*  159    h         1—4 

In  the  Lord's  atoning  grief. 65*  300       1,2,4,5 

I  would  not  live  al way;  I  ask  not  to  stay, 6S*  207  1 — 5 

JERUSALEM,  the  golden, 39*  126  1—4 

Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to  day,  Alleluia, 52*  161  1—3 

Jesus,  Saviour  of  my  soul, 36*  116  1,2 

Jesus,  meek  and  gentle, 51*  150  1—4 

Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope, 35*  114  1,2 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun, 54*               101176  1 — i 

LEI  saints  on  earth  in  concert  sing,  59  59*  182  1—3 

Lo!  He  comes,  in  clouds  descending, 46*  146  1,  2 

Lo!  what  a  cloud  of  witnesses, 34*  112  1—4 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  fly,. 61*  1S5  1,9 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 33*  109  1,  8 

Lora,  forever  at  Thy  side, 86*  117  1—4 


FIRST  LINES.  rag".  Tune.  Verses 

Lord,  go  with  us,  aud  we  go, 65* 

Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day, 51* 

Lord,  pour  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high, 43* 

Lord  of  Life,  all  praise  excelling, ...  67* 

Lord  of  all  power  and  might, 70,71 

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne, 58  5S* 

MY  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, „■ 55* 

Myfaiih  looks  up  to  Thee, 69* 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread, 57  57* 

My  God,  my  Father,  while  1  stray, 38* 

My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be, 50* 

■VTEARER  My  God,  to  Thee, 66  66* 

■l*   No  change  of  time  shall  ever  shock, 56  56* 

Now  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts 58  58* 

Now  that  the  day-light  fills  the  sky, 55  55* 

Now  the  shades  of  night  are  gone, 44* 


*oM 


0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 64* 

O,  bless,  as  erst  of  old 63* 

O,  come,  all  ye  faithful 49* 

O,  come,  and  mourn  with  me  awhile, 34* 

O,  happy  day !  that  stays  my  choice, 55  55* 

O,  help  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need, 59  59* 

O,  let  him  whose  sorrow, 51* 

O  Lord,  how  joyful  'tis  to  see, 56* 

O  Lord  of  Hosts,  whose  glory  fills, 57* 

O  Love,  who  formedst  me  to  wear, 37* 

O  praise  our  God,  to-day, 32* 

O  praise  the  Lord,  in  that  blest  place, 57  57* 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God, 57  57* 

O  Thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight, 43* 

O 'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear, 61  61* 

O,  where  shall  rest  be  found.. •. _.  33* 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe, 44* 

Out  of  the  deep, — Psalter  exxx, 52 

PRAISE  to  Thee,  Thou  great  Creator, 67 

RISE,  crowned  with  light, 41* 

Rise  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 39* 

Rockofages!  cleft  for  me, 37* 

SAVIOUR,  source  of  every  blessing, 46* 

Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee, 45* 

Saviour,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding, 87* 

See,  He  comes !  whom  every  nation, 33* 


202 

1.2 

160 

1-6 

136 

i-4 

205 

1-4 

212 

Collect 

180 

i— a 

170 

1.2 

166 

1-3 

177 

1—4 

124 

1—  r, 

135 

1— $ 

204 

1-5 

174 

*!■   -3 

179 

1-3 

171 

1—5 

140 

1-4 

197 

1.-3 

194 

5  0 

155 

1—4 

110 

1-6 

170 

1-5 

184 

1-3 

159 

1—4 

171 

1—3 

176 

1—6 

121 

1 

104 

1,2.3,5 

178 

1,2,5 

170 

1—5 

135 

1—4 

190 

1—4 

107 

1—4 

139  199 

1—4 

162 

235 

1 

130  149 

1—4 

125 

1,2 

119 

1—4 

144  120 

1-4 

143 

1-4 

109  120 

1—4 

109  120 

1—3 

FIRST  LINES.  Page. 

Sing  my  9onl.  His  wondrous  love,  33* 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day,  .1 65  65* 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise, 69  C9* 

Song  of  praise,  the  angels  sang 48* 

Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear,  34* 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 53  53* 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 66* 

^rp IS  my  happiness  below, 65  65* 

J-  There  is  a  blessed  home, 38* 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three,    30* 

The  day  is  past  and  gone, 63* 

The  eternal  gifts  of  Christ,  the  King, 60* 

The  Lordv  my  Shepherd  is, 64 

The  man  is  blest,  that  fears  the  Lord, 61* 

The  morning  bright, 48* 

The  name  of  our  God _ 40* 

The  Spirit  in  our  hearts, 62  62* 

The  strain  upraise, 47* 

The  sun  is  sinking  fast, _ 49* 

Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone, 31* 

Thro1  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 60  60* 

Thro'  the  day,  Thy  love  has  spared  us, 66* 

To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name, 61  61* 

Triumphant  Sion!  lift  thy  head, 54* 

TT7E  build  with  fruitless  cost,  unless 61* 

VY    "What  star  is  this  with  beams  so  bright,  .....  55* 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross,  42* 

When  thro1  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest, 47* 

While  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  care, 60  60* 

While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night, ...  58* 

Who  are  these  like  stars  appearing 46* 

Who  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom? 46* 

Who  are  these  In  bright  array? 44* 

With  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed, 54  54* 

With  joy  shall  I  behold  the  day, 45* 

With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth, 54* 

YE  Christian  heralds  go  proclaim, 43* 
Ye  faithful  souls  who  Jesus  know, 42* 

Ye  servants  of  our  glorious  King, 43* 


Tune. 


Verses 


108  140 

1—4 

201 

1—4 

209 

1-4 

153 

1-6 

111 

1—6 

165 

1—5 

144  205 

1-4 

200 

1—4 

124 

1.1 

124  156 

1—4 

196 

1-3 

136 

1—4 

197 

1 

190 

1-3 

151 

1—3 

127 

1,2 

193 

1—4 

148 

154 

1-6 

103 

1—4 

186 

1.  4.  5,  6 

203 

1,2 

188 

1-3 

136 

1,2 

188 

1-3 

172 

1—3 

133 

1—4 

148 

1—3 

187 

1—5 

183 

1-6 

145 

1—3 

145 

1,2,4 

140 

1-3 

167 

1,2,4 

141 

1-  4 

101 

1-4 

136 

1-3 

134 

1-4 

136 

1,2 

167  Hymns.     *  Many  of  the  Hymns  begin  with  the  mu9ic  on  one  pnge  and  con- 
tinue the  verses  on  the  opposite  page. 


^.AuLMS   .A.2STO    HYMNS, 

FROM  THE  BOOK  OF  'COMMON  PRAYER.' 


»  ■»•■ 


Page. 

Psalm  14, 56 

44       21, 60 

"  27......  56 

"      20, 60 

"       40, 37 

"      44, 35 

"       59, 40 

"       70, 61 

11       72, 54 

"       79, 54 

"      82, 64 

"      99, 61 

"     102, 61 

"     103, 31 

"     105, 36 

"     108, 57 

11     124, 57 

"  130,  Psl.  52 

Hymn  17, 61 

11       18, 46 

"       22, 33 

"      25, 62 

"•     27, 63 

"      28, 45 

"       29, 54 

"       30, 38 

"       34, 83 


Page. 

Hymn  39, 43 

1       40, 33 

"      43, 58 

"       45, 36 

11       61, 49 

"       53, 41 

"       54, 39 

11       56, 45 

11       57, 50 

"       60, 43 

"       61, 46 

44       62, 42 

"       69, 36 

"       70, 42 

"       75, 60 

"       76, 59 

44       78, 56 

«       86, 37 

"       88, 69 

"       89, 55 

"      94, 57 

•'      97, 41 

"     100, 55 

11     102, 54 

"     103, 31 

44     104, 57 

"     107, 40 


Page. 

Hymn  110, 40 

"     111, 64 

44     117, 67 

"     119, 47 

"     127, 58 

"     131, 62 

"     139, 37 

"     143, 36 

"     144, 41 

44     145, 39 

"     146, 64 

"     149, 62 

"     155, 48 

"     156, 31 

"     157, 56 

"     164, 42 

"     167, 44 

"     168, 54 

44     170, 58 

"     171, 63 

"     172, 65 

"     176, 35 

11     177, 67 

"     179, 63 

"     180, 35 

"     183, 65 

44     184, 60 


Page. 

Hymn  180, 35 

"     186, 69 

"     1ST, 68 

"     168, 58 

"     194, 45 

"     196, 33' 

11     201, 44 

"     2  9 31 

"     210, 62 

"     212, 34 

ADDITIONAL. 

14     215, 32 

11     2i9, *33 

"     223, 35 

li     227......  55 

44     241, 42 

44     243, 69 

44     245, 69 

44     248, 64 

"     258, 56 

44     400  C.  H.  43 

44     409    4'  44 

44     427    "  65 

Guardian  Angel  65 

Morning  Bright  48 

Hour  of  Trial,.  51 

V.  C  Spiritus,.  62 


HYMNS,  ANCIENT  AND  MODERN. 


Page. 

Hymn 

4,  a.&m.  55 

tt 

11,      ' 

4       34 

it 

14,      4 

1       68 

it 

15,      ' 

1      49 

ii 

16,      4 

*      66 

ii 

17,      4 

4      53 

lc 

39,      » 

•      46 

(( 

42       4 

'      49 

II 

47       4 

*      50 

II 

54,      4 

'      63 

II 

58,      4 

4      55 

(1 

67,      4 

1      50 

II 

79,      4 

4      58 

.» 

82,      « 

4      51 

i 

Page. 

Page. 

Page. 

Hymn  95,  a.&m.  66 

Hymn  171, a. am.  37 

Hym] 

a 215,  a.&m  4 

(i 

96,      « 

4      65 

ti 

172,      ■ 

4      53 

a 

221,      4 

4       52 

ii 

100,      4 

4      34 

ii 

175,      « 

i      44 

a 

231,      4 

4       31 

ii 

103,      4 

4      66 

ii 

176,      ■ 

4      69 

it 

232,      4 

4       32 

ii 

107,      ' 

4      52 

ii 

183,      4 

4      38 

ii 

236,      4 

4      61 

ii 

135,      4 

4      67 

ii 

185,     ' 

4      48 

44 

241,      * 

4      57 

ii 

136,      4 

4      54 

u 

187,      4 

4      59 

ii 

244,      4 

4      50 

ii 

137,      4 

4      30 

II 

188,      4 

'      56 

ii 

255,      4 

4      46 

u 

142,      4 

4      39 

u 

189,      4 

4      51 

a 

257,      4 

4      60 

14 

145,      4 

4      47 

li 

190,      4 

4      51 

a 

260,      4 

4      59 

II 

155,      4 

4      67 

ii 

200,      ' 

4      67 

(i 

269,      l 

4      59 

II 

166,      4 

4      53 

t  t 

205,      « 

'      66 

a 

272,      4 

4      43 

II 

169,      4 

4      59 

ii 

213,      4 

4      63 

a 

273,      4 

4      32 

<( 

170,      4 

4      38 

ii 

214,      4 

'      32 

No,       METRE.     ORIGINAL  NAME,      No,       METRE,     ORIGINAL  NAME. 


101.  L.  M Old  Hundred. 

102.  C.  M Naomi. 

103.  C.  M Dundee. 

104.  C.  M Bedford. 

105.  8.  M St.  Thomas. 

106.  S.   M Gordon. 

107.  S.  M Utica. 

108.  III.  1 Pleyel's  Hymn. 

109.  III.  3 Sicilian  Hymn. 

110.  L.  M S.  Cross. 

111.  L.  M Hursley. 

112.  C  M Manoah. 

113.  C.  M Christmas. 

114.  S.  M Shirland. 

115.  S.  M Beethoven. 

116.  III.  l Sevmour. 

117.  III.  1 Solitude. 

118.  III.  1 Hollister. 

119.  III.  2 Hastings. 

120.  III.  3 Trust. 

121.  II.   2 Ashford. 

122.  II.   3 Havder. 

123.'  II.   4 Haddam. 

124.  L.  M Chant  Tune. 

125.  . . Amsterdam. 

126.  II.    6 Jerusal.  the  Golden. 

127.  IV.  1 Lyons. 

128.  II.    6 Missionary  Hymn 

129.  IV.  4 Hinton. 

130.  II.   5 Russian  Hymn. 

131.  L.  M Chant. 

132.  L.  M Talhs. 

133.  L.  M Federal  Street. 

134.  L.  M Duke  Street. 

135.  L.  M Hebron. 

136.  L.  M Missionary  Chant 

137.  CM St.  Stephen's. 

13S.  C.  M China. 

139.  III.  1 Cherubini. 

140.  III.  1 ...Zeuner. 

141.  II.   1 Harwood. 

142.  II.   7 Luther's  Hymn. 

143.  III.  2 Martyn. 

144.  III.  3 Greenville. 

145.  III.  4 All  Saints'  Day. 

146.  III.  5 Martini. 

147.  IV.  3 Howard. 

148.  IV.  5 Mariners  Hymn. 

149.  Chant The  Strain  Upraise 

150.  6.5 Grace. 

151.  4.4.6 Morning  Bright. 

152.  C.  M Eckartsheim. 

153.  III.  1 Innocents. 

154.  6.4.6.6 St.  Columba. 

155.  P.  M Adeste  Fideles. 

156.  Chant Edgar. 

157.  lO's Yorkshire. 


158.  8.7 Alleluia. 

159.  6.  5. Magdalene. 

160.  7's... St.  Phillin. 

161.  III.  1 Easter  Hvmn 

162.  Chant P*al m  CXXX 

163.  3  line  Hymn. .Julius. 

164.  5    "         "      ..Louisa. 

165.  6  or  9  line  Hy.. Edith. 

166.  7  line  Hymn.. St,  Marks. 

167.  L.  M Blendon. 

168.  L.  M Quebec. 

169.  L.  M Branford. 

170.  L.  M Nazareth. 

171.  L.  M Edwards. 

172.  L.  M Migdol. 

173.  L.  M Hamburg. 

174.  L.  M Truro. 

175.  L.  M Luton. 

176.  L-  M Coburg. 

177.  L.  M All  Saints. 

178.  L.  M Grostette. 

179.  C.  M Hummel. 

180.  C.  M Missouri. 

181.  C  M ..Man. 

182.  CM St.  Ann's. 

183.  C.  M Coronation. 

184.  C.  M Coventry. 

185.  C.  M Ortonvifle. 

186.  C.  M Martyrdom. 

187.  C.  M Wareham. 

188.  CM New  Patmos. 

189.  C  M Poland. 

190.  C  M Mear. 

191.  S.   M Laban. 

192.  S.   M Athol. 

193.  S.  M Watchman. 

194.  S.   M Evleen. 

195.  S.  M Bolyston. 

196.  S.  M Dennis. 

197.  S.  M Dartmouth. 

198.  III.  1 Nuremburg. 

199.  III.  1 Pilgrim. 

200.  III.  1 Wesley. 

201.  III.  1 Holley. 

202.  7.  7.  7.  3 Russell. 

203.  III.  2 Giardini. 

204.  6. 4.6.4.6.6.6. 4...  Bethany. 

205.  III.  3 Tamworth. 

206.  11.  12.  12.  10...Nicea. 

207.  18.4 Mulenburg. 

208.  10's Eventide. 

209.  S.  M Silver  Street. 

210.  L.  M Zephyr. 

211.  P.  M Heber. 

212.  Anthem Collect  for  the  7t 

after  Trinitv. 


/  Note.— Index  of  Jubilant  and  Penitential  Music  on  page  opposite.  The  P.-alm- 
of  the  Psalter  are  numbered  for  chanting,  "instead  of  Psalm  in  Metre,  at  the 
discretion  of  the  Minister." 
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Note.— By  reference  to  page  72,  Index  Common  Praise,  Pt.  Ill,  a  proper  tune 
may  be  found  forevery  Hymn  of  "  The  Hymnal." 


FIRST  LINES. 


Pr.  Book.    Hymnal.    Com.  Praise. 


14A.&M.  No.  335 


ABIDE  with  me, No. 
A  charge  to  keep  I  have, , 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name, 

Almighty  Father,  bless  the  word, 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 

Alleluia,  song  of  sweetness, 

Art  thou  weary, 

As  o'er  the  past  my  memory  strays, 

As  when  the  weary  traveler  gains, 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 

Awake,  ye  saints,  awake, 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  grateful  lays, 

BEHOLD  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds, 

Brightest  and  best, 

Bread  of  Heaven,  on  Thee  we  feed, 

Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken,  _____ 

CHILDREN  of  the  Heavenly  King, 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day, 

Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation, 

Christians,  awake,  salute, 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire, 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 

Come  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

T\  AY  of  wrath,  oh !  day  of  mourning, 

FATHER  of  all  whose  love  profound, 
Father  of  mercies^fbow  Thine  ear, 

Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss, 

Far  from  my  heavenly  home, 

Fountain  of  Good,  to  own  Thy  love, >_ 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

GLORIOUS  things  of  Thee  are  spoken,—  215 

Glory  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 164 

Glory  to  thee,  O  Lord, 54  A.  &  M. 

Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night 168 

Glory  to  the  Father  give, 146 

God  is  our  refuge  in  distress, 40  Ps. 

God  shall  charge  His  angel  legions, 70  Ps. 

Go  forth  ye  heralds,  in  my  name, ..  97 


179 
258 

39 
136  A.  &  M. 

67  A.  &  M. 

51 

186 

180 

30 


166  A.  &  M. 
27 

205  A.  &  M. 
245 

146 

69 
244  A.  &  M. 

47  A.  &  M. 

75 
248 
149 


78 
100 
156 

176  A.  &  M. 
231  A.  &  M. 
103 
107 


474 
424 
166 
405 
430 
574 
61 
450 
476 
148 
429 

80 
315 

37 

209 
207 

449 

98 
282 

21 
137 
128 
401 
462 


221  A.  &  M.       483 


142 
271 
440 
520 
296 
289 
283 

190 
332 
179 
333 
220 
194 
469 
273 


Page  68 

63 

59 

43 

54 

50 
No.  98  Carols. 

49 

69 

35 

38 
No.  34  Carols. 

53 
63 
No.  24  Carols. 
66 
69 

64 
36 
50 
50 
62 
60 
64 
62 

52 


56 
55 
31 
69 
31 
31 
40 

32 
42 
63 
54 
64 
37 
61 
41 


FIRST  LINES.  Pr.  Book. 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane, 103  A.  &  M. 

Great  God,  this  sacred  day  of  Thine, I  34 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear? 194 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah, , I  177 

HAIL  to  the  Lord's  anointed, 54 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise, 234 

Hark,  my  soul,  angelic  lays,  etc, 

Hark,  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 223 

Hark,  the  herald  angels  sing, 45 

Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me, 44  Ps. 

He's  blest,  whose  sins  have  pardon  gained,  27  Ps! 

He's  come,  let  every  knee  be  bent, 76 

Heirs  of  unending  life, 210 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord,  God  Almighty, 155  A.      M. 

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord, 172  A.  &  M. 

How  firm  a  foundation, 144 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds, 185  A.  &  M. 

T  LOVE  Thy  kingdom,  Lord, 25 

J_  I'll  wash  mv  hands  in  innocence, 21  Ps. 

In  the  hour  of  trial, 

In  the  Vineyard  of  our  Father, _ 

I  would  not  live  alway, 187 

JERUSALEM,  the  golden, 142  A.  &  M. 

O  Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to  day,  Alleluia,  __  107  A.  &  M. 

Jesus,  Saviour  of  my  soul, 143 

Jesus,  meek  and  gentle, _"  189  A.  A  M. 

Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope, 176 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun, 102 

LEAD,  kindly  light,  etc., 

Lo  !  He  comes,  in  clouds  descending,.-  39 

Lo!  what  a  cloud  of  witnesses, 212 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 183  A.  &  M. 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 40 

Lord,  forever  at  Thy  side, 105  Ps. 

Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day, 160  A.  &  M. 

Lord,  pour  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high, 215  A.  &  M. 

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne, ._  79  A.  &  M. 

MY  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 243 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread, 94 

My  God,  my  Father, 170  A.  &  M. 

My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be, 57 

"VTEAJRER,  my  God,  to  Thee, 200  A.  &  M. 

11   New,  every  morning,  is  the  love, 

No  change  of  time  shall  ever  shock, 14  P.  S. 

Now  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts, 170 

0  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul, 82  Ps. 

O  bless,  as  erst  of  old, 213  A.  &  M. 

O,  come,  all  ye  faithful, 42  A.  &  M. 

O,  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile, 100  A.  &  M. 

O,  happy  day,  that  stays  my  choice, 89 

-O,  Lord  of  Hosts,  whose  glory  fills, 241  A.  &  M 
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Pr.  Book.    Hymnal.     Com.  Praise. 


0,  praise  the  Lord  in  that  blest  place, 

O,  Spirit  of  the  Living  God, 1__ 

O  Thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight, 

O,  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear, 

O,  where  shall  rest  be  found, 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe, 

RISE,  crowned  with  light, 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings,  _ 
Rock  of  Ages!  cleft  for  me, 

SAVIOUR,  source  of  every  blessing, 
Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee, 

Savior,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding,] 

Sing,  my  soul,  His  wondrous  love, 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day, • 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise, 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 

Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear, 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go, 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

TIS  my  happiness  below, 
There  is  a  blessed  home, 

The  day  is  past  and  gone, 

The  name  of  our  God, 

The  Spirit  in  our  hearts, 

The  strain  upraise, 

The  sun  is  sinking  fast, 

Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone, 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life,  __ 
Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us,  _ 

To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name, 

Triumphant  Sion !  lift  thy  head, 

The  church's  one  foundation, 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 

WE  build  with  fruitless  cost,  unless, 
When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross,— 

When  through  the  torn  sail, 

When  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  power, 

While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks, 

Who  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom  ? 

Who  are  these  in  bright  array? 

With  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed, 

With  joy  shall  I  behold  the  day,  __1 

With  one  consent,  let  all  the  earth, 

When  God  of  old  came  down, 
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